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Foreword 

Between  the  covers  of  this  book  are  con- 
tained the  happenings  and  events  w^hich  have 
occurred  in  the  year  1921-1922,  together 
with  those  little  things  that  go  so  far  toward 
making  life  worth  while. 

May  it  bring  to  its  many  owners  pleasant 
memories  of  old  school  days. 
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Dedication 

Because  of  his  aid  and  sympathetic  un- 
derstanding, of  his  assistance  and  encourage- 
ment when  we  were  lost  on  a  stormy  sea  with 
no  pilot  to  guide  us,  and  because  of  his  im- 
plicit faith  in  the  members  of  the  staff,  this 
second  edition  of  the  "OWL"  is  respectfully 
and  affectionately  dedicated  to  Hon.  J.  S. 
Dickey,  President  of  the  School  Board  of  the 
Henrietta  Schools. 


HON.  J.  S.  DICKEY 
PRESIDENT   SCHOOL   BOARD 


Personnel  of  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief KONRAD  KELUEY 

AssT.  Editor-in-Chief     ....      LOIS  MANGUM 
AssT.  Editor-in. Chief       .      -      .       RELAND  SMITH 

Society  Editor LOUISE  ALLEN 

Athletic  Editor      -      -      -      LAWRENCE  DAWSON 

Joke  Editor HAROLD  YOUNGER 

Kodak  Editor HOWARD  HUGHES 


Business  Manager  -  -  -  LOWELL  PONDER 
Sales  Manager  -  -  -  THOMAS  J.  CAMPBELL 
AssT.  Business  Manager  -  VIRGINIA  ROBERSON 


Art  Editor RUSSEL  PONDER 

Assistants 

HERMAN    ISELIN  RAYMOND    HUGHES 

FINLEY    KOETHE 


•anyone  who  gives  up 

can  never  hope  to  succeed' 


(§vhn  of  Innkfi 


irama 

(irgamialtonH 

Atl)kttrH 

ICttprarg 

ilakPB 


SuPT.  C.  F.  WALKER,  B.  S..  D.   B. 

NATIVE    OF    MISSISSIPPI 

GRADUATE    OF    lUKA     INSTITUTE,     lUKA,     MISS.,     AND 

RIPLEY    MALE   COLLEGE,    RIPLEY,    MISS. 


MISS    RUTH    PALMER.    B.    S. 

GRADUATE   H.    H.    S.    I9I6 

C.    I.    A.    1920 

TAUGHT    H.    H.    S.    'ZO-'ai.    ■21-22 


MISS  LETA  KING,  A.   B. 

GRADUATE   NORTH   PARK    H.    S. 

ABILENE 

SIMMONS     COLLEGE     1921 

TAUGHT   H.    H.    S.    •2l-'22 


CARL    E.    MANGUM.   A.    B. 

GRADUATE    BAYLOR    COLLEGE 

1920 

TAUGHT   H.    H.    S.    '2I--22 


MISS  MAMIE   K. 


NUTTER 
S.    1917 


GRADUATE    H. 

C.    I.    A.    I920 

TAUGHT    HENRIETTA    PUBLIC 

SCHOOLS    ■20-'21.     •2l-'22 


MISS  ORLETA  PAYNE 
EXPRESSION 


MRS.   VESSIE   MAXWELL 
INSTRUMENTAL 


MISS    KATHERYN    HALL 

MUSIC 


BOARD   OF  TRUSTEES 

J.    S.    DICKEY,    PRESIDENT  A.    J.    OHEIM,    SECRETARY 

CARL  OLSEN  J.   W.   MARBERRY  F.  O.    MOORE 

DR.  J.  W.  WILLIAMSON  MRS.   S.  A.   MYERS 


Our  Teachers 


Our  teachers  are  a  funny  bunch;  they  seem 
like  human  creatures.  They're  always  giving 
us  some  punch,  and  talk  to  us  like  preachers. 
They  always  try  to  teach  us  dope  that  can't  be 
done,  I  fear.  For  we  are  all  without  a  hope  of 
liking  Bill  Shakespeare.  They  try  to  teach  us 
physics  stuff,  that  makes  us  melancholy,  and 
cuss  us  out  for  being  rough  and  for  our  childish 
folly.  They  teach  us  planes  and  cubes  and 
squares  and  rack  our  heads  with  math,  which 
must  be  done,  for  no  one  dares  to  raise  the 
teacher's  wrath.  They  teach  us  civics,  health 
and  law;  want  no  attempts  at  wit;  if  you  emit 
a  loud  "haw,  haw,"  they  nearly  throw  a  fit. 
They  teach  us  everything  on  earth  and  many 
things  besides;  they  tell  us  what  it  all  is  worth, 
how  our  visions  are  made  wide.  For  all  these 
things  they've  done  for  us,  we  want  to  give  our 
thanks;  so  we'll  reduce  the  useless  fuss  and 
abstain  from  childish  pranks. 

"P.  D.  Q."— '22 
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oenior  roem 

The  end  of  the  school  year  comes  at  last, 

The  days  of  High  School  life  have  passed 
Away ; 
Tho'  through  the  year  we've  had  our  fun, 
I  dare  say  at  the  end  that  none 
Are  gay. 

On  the  threshold  of  life  we  stand 

To  feel  our  life  ambitions  fanned 
To  flame; 
Some  ask  for  only  home  and  health 

While  others  crave  and  seek  for  wealth 
And  fame. 

As  we  set  out  on  life's  morn 

We  know  that  burdens  must  be  borne 
By  some; 
For  the  troubles  of  our  school  life 

Are  but  mere  symbols  of  the  strife 
To  come. 

As  thus  we  go  to  fill  our  plans 

And  leave  our  footsteps  on  the  sands 
Of  time; 
We  bid  you  all  a  sad  adieu 

For  those  friendships  were,  tho'  few. 
Sublime. 

— Russell  Ponder,  '22 


Senior  Class  History 


It  was  late  in  the  fall  of  the  year  of  1943  when  Mr.  W.  C.  Kelley  came  home 
to  supper  after  a  hard  day's  work  at  his  department  store  on  Fifth  Ave.  When 
supper  was  over  W.  C.  Jr.  was  requested  to  go  up  to  his  room  and  study.  At 
this  W.  C.  Jr.  kicked  saying  he  was  going  to  quit  school. 

"I'll  bet  you  never  were  in  High  School  and  had  to  do  all  this  work  that 
we  do,"  he  objected. 

"O,  yes  I  did,"  said  the  proud  father.  "I  went  all  the  way  through  High 
School   and   graduated." 

"How  did  you   ever  do  it?"  asked  W.   C.  Jr. 

"Listen,  my  son,  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it.  You  see,  it  was  back  in 
the  year  1918  when  we  first  made  our  entrance  into  High  iSchool.  We  were 
so  scared  we  didn't  know  what  to  do,  but,  since  one  of  the  teachers  was  an  old 
friend  of  ours,  we  got  her  to  give  us  some  pointers  and  after  that  everything  went 
along   fine. 

"The  next  year,  as  Sophomores  we  naturally  felt  our  importance.  However, 
this  was  soon  taken  out  of  us,  especially  when  we  saw  the  work  that  was  allotted 
to  us.  Then  we  felt  very  small  and  insignificant.  Nevertheless  under  the  faith- 
ful guidance  of  Miss   Schmid  we  got  by  all   right." 

"Gee!"  remarked  W.  C.  Jr.  "that's  not  very  exciting.  Didn't  you  ever  want 
to    quit?" 

"No,  son,  that's  one  thing  that  never  entered  my  mind;  anyhow  things  began 
to  pick  up  the  next  year.  You  see,  as  Juniors,  we  naturally  went  out  in  high 
society,  so  our  school  work  naturally  didn't  bother  us  so  much.  Then  we  had  a 
Dress  Up  day  along  with  the  Seniors.  This  caused  excitement,  in  fact,  too  much, 
for  we  thought  we  would  never  get  through  staying  in  for  it.  Then  this  year  the 
school  decided  to  put  out  an  annual,  so  naturally  we  had  our  share  of  the  work. 
We  won  the  contest  for  the  best  looking  girl  in  school  (she  was,  too)  and  nearly 
won  all  the  rest,  but  of  course  you  couldn't  expect  one  class  to  do  all  that.  Then 
there  was  our  Junior  play,  which  was  the  first  time  any  Junior  class  had  suc- 
cessfully done  this.  Let  me  see,  u-u-m-m-m  Moses  or  Mose,  or  something  like  that, 
was  the  name;  and  I  may  add  that  your  father  was  one  of  the  leading  characters 
in  it.  After  that  there  was  little  doing  except  for  parties,  picnics  and  various 
other   forms    of   amusement. 

"The  next  year,  my  son,  we  entered  upon  our  last,  but  most  interesting  year 
of  High  School.  This  is  one  reason  that  I  want  you  to  finish  your  High  School 
course;  namely,  the  joys  of  being  a  Senior.  The  greatest  of  these  joys  is  work. 
We  started  off  with  a  flourish,  having  an  enrollment  of  thirty  students.  This  was 
the  biggest  (and  brightest)  Senior  class  the  school  had  ever  seen.  It  fell  to  our  lot 
to  put  out  the  annual,  which  was  by  no  means  an  easy  one.  This  year,  as  the 
year  before,  by  our  wonderful  class  spirit  we  won  the  Beauty  Contest  again.  There 
was  a  slight  misunderstanding  over  this  contest  and  we  hardly  received  credit  for 
our  hard  labor.  Nevertheless,  after  a  conference  lasting  several  days  the  matter 
was  finally  decided  in  our  favor.  Then  again  this  year  we  had  our  annual  Dress 
Up  Day,  assisted  by  the  Juniors.  And  then,  as  well  as  I  can  remember,  I  believe 
the  next  thing  of  importance  was  our  Senior  Stunt  Nite  in  which  we  raised  quite 
a  lot  of  money  and  displayed  our  dramatic  talent.  After  that  there  was  a  long 
period  of  work  until  time  for  our  Senior  play.  And  so  we  all  graduated  about  the 
middle  of  May,  1922,  and  how  proud   I  was  when  I  received  my  diploma! 

"Thus,  my  son,  I  have  summed  up  to  you  the  joys  of  a  High  School  educa- 
tion.    Now  go  upstairs  and  study  while  papa  reads  the  Daily  Independent." 

KONRAD  KELLEY,   '22. 


Senior  Class  Officers 


President TOMMIE  CAMPBELL 

Vice-President W,  C.  KELLEY 

Secretary LOUISE  ALLEN 

Treasurer MAMIE  McCONNELL 

Sergeant-AT-Arms ODIE  CANNON 

Reporter HOWARD  HUGHES 

Historian KONRAD  KELLEY 

CLASS     COLORS 

PINK   AND    lavender 

CLASS     FLOWER 

SWEET    PEAS 

MOTTO 

■BY  OUR  WORKS  YE  SHALL  KNOW   US  " 


THOMAS  J.  CAMPBELL 

•TOMMIE- 
CLASS    WIT 

(HALF     WIT) 

B.  L.  C.   20  21 
K.  K.  K.  20 
OWL.  STAFK  22 
CLASS  PRESIDENT  22 

"He's    just    a    regular    all-round 
feller  " — nuff  said. 


LOUISE   ALLEN 

•LOUISE" 
CLASS    BEAUTY 
SPANISH    CLUB     '21 
CHORAL    CLUE    '19 
GLEE    CLUB    '22 
ORCHESTRA    '21    '22 
BASKETBALL     21 
SCHOOL    BEAUTY    '22 
K.    F.    -22 
K.   K.   K.   '22 
OWL    STAFF    '22 

"She'd   never   get   the  worm." 


W.    C.   KELLEY 

■BUGS" 
CLASS    OPTIMIST 
B.    L.   C.    '21    '22 
K.    K.    K.     22 
GLEE   CLUB    '22 
ORCHESTRA    '21    '22 
CLASS   VICE-PRES.    '22 

'To    eat    is    human; 
To   fast   divme." 


LOWELL   PONDER 

•RED" 
CLASS   THEOLOGIAN 

B.   L.  C.   '21 
YELL   LEADER     21      22 
SPANISH   CLUB     21    '22 
PRES.     EPICURIAN      22 
OWL    STAFF    '21    '22 
CLASS    PRES.    '21 
GLEE    CLUB      22 

"This  IS  a  free  country,  ain't  it?' 


CATOU   GRAHAM 

•COOTIE-^ 
CLASS    VENUS 
SCHOOL   BEAUTY   '21 
SPANISH    CLUB    '21    '22 
ORCHESTRA    '21     '22 
GLEE  CLUB   '22 
F.    F.    '22 

'I'd  just  as  soon  to  eat  as  Bugs.' 


KONRAD    KELLEY 

••TURK" 
CLASS    APOLLO 

B.    L.    C.    '20    '21 
OWL   STAFF   '21    '22 
SPANISH    CLUB    '21 
PRES.    K.    K.    K.    '22 
GLEE  CLUB  '22 

'The    greatest    thing    in    life    i 
work — when  you  feel  like  it." 


HERBERT  CUNNINGHAM 
•BETTY' 
CLASS   PUGILIST 
B.    L.   C.    '21    '22 
"He's     always     keeping    us   con- 
vulsed m  laughter.  " 


MARTHA  EDWARDS 

•PINKIE- 
CLASS  GIGGLER 
GLEE    CLUB      22 
F.    F.    -22 

'If  at  first  it  won't  stay  curled, 
try,  try  again." 


RUSSELL    PONDER 

•■RUSS'- 
CLASS   POET 
B.   L.   C.     21 
K.   K.   K.     22 
OWL   STAFF    '22 
GLEE    CLUB    '22 

"Say  it  with  poetry." 


WINNARD   WELLS 

"KILDEE" 
CLASS    MUTT 
(IN    HEIGHTI 
FOOTBALL     20     21      22 
TRACK    '20    '21    '22 
BASKETBALL    '21     '22 
GLEE   CLUB    '22 

"He's  a  football  hero  and  has  a 
good  car,  so  he's  a  ladies  man.  ' 


MAMIE    McCONNELL 

■ATTRACTIVE  " 
CLASS    DANCER 

(AND     CLASSICl 

CHORAL  CLUB  20 
GLEE  CLUB  22 
F.  F.  '22 
CLASS  TREAS.   22 

'Come  and  trip  it  as  you  go, 
On  a  light  fantastic  toe." 


CARL  KING 

•ROUGER" 
CLASS  COMEDIAN 
TRACK   '19     20   '21     22 
FOOTBLL   '19   '20     21     22 
B.    L.    C.    '21 
GLEE   CLUB    ^22 
EPICURIAN    '22 

"Some     think     this     world     was 

made  for  fun   and  frolic. 

And  so  do  I." 


SWAIN    BURKETT 

"SWAIN" 
CLASS    STUDENT 

'He   wins   by   perseverance    and 
hard  work. " 


RELAND  SMITH 

•RELAND" 
CLASS    IDEAL 
SPANISH   CLUB   '21 
EPICURIAN    '22 
GLEE   CLUB   '22 

'Perfect  in  every  respect." 


EDWARD    BROWN 
•EDDIE- 
CLASS    DIPLOMAT 
SPANISH    CLUB    "21 
K.    K.    K.     22 

"Diplomacy    is    the    greatest    aid 
to  success." 


ANNABETH    HERD 

"ANNA" 
CLASS    MATRON 
SPANISH    CLUB    •21 
EPICURIAN      22 
GLEE    CLUB    '22 

"She's  the  mother  of  us  all." 


LUTHER   BRAZIL 

"LUKE'' 
CLASS   JEFF 
TRACK    '21    '22 
FOOTBALL    '21    '22 
GLEE    CLUB    '22 

'The    pranks    that    breed    in 
idle  head  are  conceived  fo 
our  discomfort." 


THERON    FRANKE 

"TEON" 
CLASS     MUSICIAN 
SPANISH   CLUB   '21 

'If  she   can't   do   it,   it   can't  be 
done." 


HERMAN    ISLEIN 

"petf;- 
class  zoologist 

(SKUNK    HUNTERl 

OWL   STAFF   •2.2. 

"A    lover    of    ihe    great    out-of- 
doors." 


PEARL  REEDY 

••PEARL" 
CLASS  TOILER 

"Talks  little,  but  thinks  lots.' 


CHARLES  JENKINS 

"ALECK" 
CLASS   ANGELFACE 

"Silence  is   the  spice  of  life." 


HOWARD    HUGHES 

"LECH    • 
CLASS    EDISON 
OWL    STAFF    '21    '22 
B.    L.   C.    '20    '21 
K.    K.    K.    -22 

"An  inexhaustible  flow  of  Pedi- 
greed  Bunk." 


BELLE  SATTERFIELD 

"SIS' 
CLASS    PESSIMIST 

But     she     gets     there    just     the 
same." 


JACK    FULGHAM 

••DOC" 
CLASS    DICTIONARY 

'He  has    a    few    cents,  common 
sense  and  a  sense  of  humor." 


FINLEY   KOETHE 

••SLIM- 
OWL    STAFF    •££ 

"He's  Jerry  on  the  job  when  it 
comes  to  overhauling  motors." 


ELIZABETH     NORWOOD 

•ELEZABETH" 
CLASS     MYSTERY 

"She    was    always    ready    to    do 
her  share." 


ODIE  CANNON 
"ODIE" 
CLASS    GIANT 
FOOTBALL     22 

"In   the  spring    a    young    man's 

fancy  lightly  turns  to  thoughts 

of  love." 

(Odie   has   a  chronic   case) 


SADIE    GLEN    BROCKMAN 

•SADIE" 
CLASS  SKELETON 

"She  deceives  her  looks  when  it 
comes  to  fun." 


HOUSTON   McMURRY 

"ROOSTER" 
CLASS    STATISTICIAN 
B.   L.   C.     20     21 
K.   K.    K.     22 
GLEE  CLUB  '22 

"He  puts  the  memory  systems  in 
the  shade." 


Class  Prophecy 


At  present  I,  Tom  Campbell,  am  a  traveling  salesman  and  have 
had  the  advantage  of  wide  and  extensive  travel.  And  in  the  course  of 
my  travels  I  have  met  all  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  of  '22.  I 
will  now  try  to  give  you  some  idea  of  what  they  are  doing  after  twenty 
long  years  of  absence  from  the  old  home  town. 

One  day  in  late  August  as  my  train  rolled  into  a  small  town,  I  saw 
an  angry  mob  chasing  a  single  forlorn  figure  and  pelting  it  with  eggs 
and  old  shoes.  I  wondered  what  it  was  all  about  and  on  going  up  into 
town  I  learned  from  some  bystander  that  the  figure  was  Mr.  Konrad 
E.  Kelley,  a  famous  lecturer,  having  learned  the  ar-t  from  high  school 
debates  and  declamations.  It  seems,  though,  that  his  lecture  had  met 
disfavor  in  this  town  and  this  was  the  cause  of  the  commotion. 

From  this  place  I  dropped  over  to  Hollywood  to  call  on  an  old  cus- 
tomer, and  found  Misses  Catou  Graham  and  Mamie  McConnell  were 
famous  movie  stars,  having  taken  the  place  of  Dorothy  Dalton  and 
Shirley  Mason,  two  favorite  stars  in  1922  or  about  the  time  that  I  grad- 
uated. I  also  found  that  Mr.  Carl  King  was  in  the  movies  and  always 
played  opposite  Mrs.  Carl  King,  who  was  formerly  Miss  Louise  Allen. 
This  couple  has  taken  the  place  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Fairbanks, 
who  were  prominent  actors  at  one  time.  But  this  is  not  all.  Houston 
McMurry  was  throwing  pies  in  the  comedies. 

Now  to  pass  on,  one  morning  as  I  was  waiting  in  the  lobby  of  a 
well  known  hotel  in  New  York  City,  who  should  I  meet  but  Mr.  W.  C. 
Kelley.  He  was  selling  oil  stock  for  a  wildcat  proposition,  but  did  not 
try  to  interest  me  in  any.  From  him  I  learned  that  Finley  Koethe  had 
become  a  master  mechanic  in  the  oil  fields  and  that  Winnard  Wells 
was  rapidly  coming  to  the  front  as  an  automobile  salesman  in  Dallas, 
Now  my  train  was  leaving  and  my  interview  with  W.  C.  was  cut  short. 

Just  as  I  had  seated  myself  comfortably  on  the  train,  I  picked  up  a 
morning  paper  and  glanced  over  the  headlines.  There  in  large,  glaring 
letters  was  the  following:  "SWAIN  BURKETT  FOR  PRESIDENT."  In 
smaller  letters  farther  down  the  column  I  saw  where  Russel  Ponder 
was  to  be  proclaimed  Poet  Laureate  of  America.  On  the  next  page  a 
title  read  to  the  effect  that  some  vaudeville  comedian  was  ill  and  at  a 
second  glance  I  was  surprised  to  find  that  it  was  Luther  Brazil.  Farther 
on  in  the  paper  I  noticed  some  excellent  cartoons  with  the  name,  "Her- 
man Islein,"  modestly  written  in  a  lower  corner.  Here  the  conductor 
reminded  me  that  I  was  to  get  off  at  the  next  stop,  which  was  quite  a 
large  city. 

I  called  on  one  of  the  larger  department  stores  in  the  city  and 
learned  that  it  was  owned  by  Herbert  Cunningham.  I  went  inside  and 
called  for  the  boss  and  found  Herbert  dictating  a  letter  to  a  vampy 
young-looking  stenographer  whom  I  instantly  recognized  as  Martha 
Edwards. 

The  next  day  I  hired  a  car  to  visit  a  customer  in  a  small  town 


through  which  there  was  no  railroad.  As  I  started  up  a  long  hill  I 
saw  a  sturdy  wagon  pulled  by  two  large  white  horses  come  into  view 
on  the  top  of  the  hill.  In  the  wagon  I  distinguished  the  figures  of  a 
man  and  a  woman  seated  side  by  side,  and  on  meeting  them  I  found 
it  to  be  Odie  Cannon  eloping  with  Annabeth  Herd.  I  had  a  long  chat 
with  them  and,  extending  my  congratulations,  passed  on. 

About  a  year  later  I  happened  to  be  riding  on  the  M.  K.  &  T. 
railway,  and  stopped  of  at  Jolly  to  get  some  mail  the  house  had  notified 
me  would  be  waiting.  I  walked  up  to  the  general  delivery  window  and 
who  should  I  see  peering  out  at  me  but  Charlie  Jenkins.  I  chatted  with 
him  awhile  and  then  caught  the  train  to  old  Henrietta.  The  old  town 
had  changed  much  in  the  course  of  twenty  years,  but  after  much  inquiry 
I  found  Leland  Smith  and  Pearl  Reedy  to  be  still  in  the  old  town.  They 
were  both  happily  and  prosperously  married,  and  had  "GOD  BLESS 
OUR  HAPPY  HOME"  signs  hanging  around  on  the  walls  of  their  homes. 

Edward  Brown  had  become  a  scientific  farmer  and  was  managing 
some  large  tracts  near  Henrietta. 

While  in  Henrietta  I  picked  up  the  latest  copy  of  "The  Henrietta 
Independent"  and  read  where  Howard  Hughes,  the  local  photographer, 
had  sold  out  his  studio,  formerly  the  Newsom  Studio,  and  gone  to  the 
coast  for  his  health. 

A  few  days  later  I  passed  through  a  small  country  town  and  on 
the  main  street  I  beheld  a  red-headed,  loud-tongued  speaker  swaying 
an  audience  of  open-mouthed  rustics  on  how  to  banish  corns  forever 
with  his  patented  corn-cure.  With  him  was  a  neat  woman  who  was 
passing  out  samples  among  the  audience.  I  soon  recognized  the  man 
to  be  Lowell  Ponder  and  the  woman  to  be  Belle  Satterfield. 

The  next  town  was  also  a  small  town  and  it  was  "Circus  Day." 
In  the  afternoon  as  I  had  nothing  to  do,  I  went  to  the  circus.  I  went 
into  a  side-show  and  there  was  Sadie  Glen  Brockman  posing  as  the 
human  skeleton  and  bearded  lady.  After  the  show  I  found  Sadie  and 
we  began  talking  over  old  times.  From  her  I  learned  that  Theron 
Franke  had  been  with  the  same  circus  until  a  few  weeks  past  when 
she  fell  in  with  a  grand  opera  troupe. 

The  next  morning  I  read  in  the  paper  where  Jack  Fulgham  had 
astonished  the  nation  with  some  new  discoveries  in  medicine.  When 
we  graduated  he  was  working  in  the  Central  Pharmacy  and  there  he 
became  acquainted  with  the  practice  of  medicine. 

Thus  you  see  how  all  the  members  of  the  class  of  '22  are  progress- 
ing at  their  various  and  prominent  stations  in  life  after  20  years  absence 
from  the  old  home  town. 
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Will  of  Class  of  1922 

We,  the  Senior  Class  of  1922,  do  hereby  bequeath  our  portion  of 
H.  H.  S.  to  the  coming  Seniors  of  1923. 

First  of  all,  we  wish  to  turn  over  our  portion  of  the  joys  (as  your 
school  days  are  the  happy  ones)  that  were  ours  during  our  stay  in  the 
High  School,  and  especially  in  the  Senior  year.  We  also  wish  to  give 
you  the  underlying  secret  that  will  bring  to  light  the  process  of  how 
to  get  these  joys.  This  the  formula:  Do  as  you  please  and  don't  let 
your  school  work  interfere  with  your  education. 

Second,  we  wish  to  leave  you  our  dear  teachers  that  have  always 
co-operated  with  us  when  we  had  the  same  ideas  that  they  did.  This 
part  given  over  on  one  condition,  that  is  that  you  do  not  cause  them 
any  trouble,  or  extra  bookkeeping. 

We  wish  to  leave  our  hand-carved  Morris  chairs,  and  roller  top 
desks.  These  will  be  found  on  the  south  side  of  the  study  hall.  We 
ask  that  you  do  not  ruin  the  upholstery,  and  that  you  make  things  com- 
fortable when  an  entertainment  is  given  in  the  auditorium.  We  also 
ask  that  the  many  conveniences  found  on  these  seats  will  be  made  to 
last  and  be  useful  forever. 

Fourth,  we  will  you  our  right  to  talk,  throw  chalk,  shoot  paper 
wads,  etc.  We  will  also  give  you  our  right  to  stay  in,  the  only  difference 
being  that  you  may  demand  double  time. 

Fifth,  we  leave  you  our  privilege  to  stay  out  of  school,  have  dress- 
up  day.      (You  automatically  assume  the  consequence  of  such  rights). 

Sixth,  we  ask  that  you  take  our  draperies  and  scenery  on  the  stage. 

Seventh,  we  leave  you  our  seats  in  the  recitation  rooms.  Although 
small  and  crowded,  they  are  comfortable. 

Eighth,  it  is  our  desire  to  leave  you  our  share  in  the  extensive 
libraries  of  H.  H.  S.     (Note  the  plural). 

Ninth,  you  will  be  sole  heirs  to  our  worn  and  dilapidated  books, 
our  only  request  being  that  you  finish  our  unfinished  task,  that  of  com- 
pletely destroying  them. 

Tenth,  we  will  you  are  portion  of  the  gong,  the  handbells,  buzzer, 
and  other  articles  of  noise. 

Eleventh,  we  will  you  the  "OWL"  office.  We  ask  that  you  do  not 
give  it  such  hard  treatment  as  we  have  the  latter  part  of  the  year. 

Twelfth,  we  leave  you  our  part  in  the  furnace  used  in  summer 
and  the  cold  air  process  used  in  the  winter. 

Thirteenth,  we  leave  to  you  our  part  of  the  extensive  laboratory  on 
the  condition  that  you  do  not  break  the  beaker,  and  cause  it  to  close 
down. 

Hereby  witness  my  quill  on  this  twenty-third  day  of  May,  as  the 
executor  of  the  estate  of  the  Senior  Class  of  '22. 

(SEAL)  (Signed)     W.  C.  KELLEY. 


Junior  Officers 


President PIERRE  STINE 

Vice-President       -       -       VIRGINIA    VAN    HOUTEN 

Secretary BRUCE  PALMER 

Treasurer LILLIAN    HOWARD 

Reporter HAROLD  YOUNGER 


CLASS     COLORS 

WHITE    AND    GOLD 


ASS      FLOWER 

DAISY 


CLASS     MOTTO 

KNOW    THY    WORK    AND    DO    IT' 


We  re  Juniors 


Here's  to  us!    Who  are  we?     You  ought  to  know; 

We've  been  here  for  ages  (at  least  it  seems  so) . 

For  ages  and  ages!    Ten  years,  I  believe 

(But  if  I'm  mistaken,  pray  don't  be  aggrieved). 

We  started  quite  young  in  this  school  of  our  pride. 

We  have  since  learned  to  love  it.  That  love  will  abide. 

It's  true  that  we  haven't  been  raising  much  fuss 

Just  quietly  doing  the  work  given  us, 

But  in  raising  of  money  we  won  with  a  "rep" 

For  solid  stickability  and  wonderful  pep. 

(I  hate  that  darned  word,  but  things  have  to  rhyme 

And  to  use  stickability  I  consider  a  crime). 

We've  always  been  workers  and  studious  in  school — 

That  is,  I  should  say,  the  general  rule. 

Now  don't  ask  our  teachers,  they  know  us  too  well ; 

Tho'  to  tell  you  the  truth  I  don't  think  they'd  tell 

Very  much  that's  against  us,  perhaps  nothing  at  all, 

For  if  we've  given  offense,  let's  hope  it  quite  small. 

Who  are  we?     We're  Juniors.    I'll  give  you  a  hunch 

That  we're  proud  of  that  fact,  'cause  we're  proud  of 

the  bunch. 
Do  we  wish  we  were  Seniors?     Good  Geeminy,  No! 
That  will  come  soon  enough,  and  we  want  to  go  slow. 
We're  Juniors !  We're  Juniors !  Just  what  we  would  be 
Then  here's  to  us!     You  know  us!     The  class  of  '23. 

— Pierre  Stine 


PIERRE   STINE 
VIRGINIA    VAN     HOUTEN 
VONNIE    FRANK 
LOIS    LOONEY 


LILLIE    WATKINS 
OPAL    SHAW 
MARY    LOUISE    KOETHE 
KATHERINE    CARROW 


THOMPSON     CARTER 
SIBYL    IRVINE 
HARRY    OLSON 
KATHERINE   WILLIAMS 


LILLIAN    HOWARD 
J.    B.    JENNINGS 
KATE    COLLIE 
KATHLEEN    WISEMAN 


LAWRENCE    DAWSON 
MILDRED    CLARIHEW 
HAROLD    YOUNGER 
MARTHA    VIRGINIA    MARBERRY 


GLADYS    NIMMO 
PAUL    CLAY 
MARGUERITE   WITTE 
JOE    RAINES 
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SAM    B.    COOK 
ROWENA    BAKER 
WILSON    BOYD 
TWILA    WASHBURN 


MARY    WILLIAMS 
FRED    VAUGHN 
THELMA    SMITH 
HOWARD    BOYD 


JOHN    CALLOWAY 
EMMA    ELWORT 
HENRY    HERRING 
ELIZABETH    JENNINGS 


LOVIE    LOONEY 
BRUCE    PALMER 
MILDRED   SCUDDER 
HARRY    FOREE 


ANTHONY    GRINKE 
ELIZABETH    LAIDLER 
WILLIE   ROBERSON 
ELIZABETH    NIMMO 


MINA     FRANKS 
EDDIE   CULLERS 
PEARL   CUNNINGHAM 
ORA    MAY   VAUGHN 
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Junior  Class  History 

In  1920,  we  entered  high  school,  confident  in  the  belief  that  we 
knew  all  that  there  was  to  be  known.  But  we  discovered  in  our  Sopho- 
more year,  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Hicks,  that  we  had  yet  much 
to  learn.  This  was  quite  a  jar  to  our  self-confidence,  but  we  bore  up 
under  the  blow  and  determined  to  gain  knowledge. 

Before  our  Sophomore  year  was  over  we  learned  one  thing  anyway, 
and  that  was  that  Bud  Dawson,  our  fellow  classmate,  had  all  the  assets 
of  a  jumping  champion,  notably  long  legs  and  big  feet.  His  ability 
in  this  direction  was  demonstrated  when  he  won  first  place  at  both  the 
county  and  district  meets.  The  great  disappointment  of  the  year  was 
that  we  lost  the  beauty  contest.  However,  we  "never  say  die,"  so  we 
won  the  girl's  popularity  contest  for  our  beauty  candidate,  Alice  Curtis. 

We  began  our  third  year  of  high  school  with  the  largest  Junior 
class,  both  in  quantity  and  quality,  that  H.  H.  S.  has  ever  had.  Among 
the  members  this  year  were  a  few  new  students,  notably  John  Calloway, 
the  antelope  from  Deer  Creek.  We  have  hopes  that  Johnnie  will 
bring  home  a  gold  medal  from  the  state  track  meet  this  year. 

This  has  been  a  busy  year  indeed  for  the  Juniors.  We  began  by 
assisting  the  Seniors  in  the  celebration  of  Dress-Up  Day,  for  whicli  we 
got  full  credit  from  the  faculty,  and  no  credit  whatsoever  from  the 
Seniors.  Then  to  crown  this  there  was  a  slight  misunderstanding  over 
the  Beauty  Contest.  Since  Miss  Nutter  and  Mr.  Cooper  could  not  agree 
on  the  outcome  of  said  contest,  civil  war  seemed  imminent.  However, 
since  the  Seniors  voted  about  one  hundred  dollars  more  than  any  other 
class,  it  was  finally  agreed  that  they  were  the  victors.  Our  warlike 
tendencies  were  nipped  in  the  bud  by  a  special  peace  commission  which 
drew  up  a  treaty  satisfactory  to  all.  Our  spirits,  which  were  sadly 
depressed  over  this  defeat,  revived  in  time  for  us  to  win  the  boys' 
popularity  contest  for  Sam  B.  Cook. 

We  Juniors  have  sure  discovered  the  way  to  raise  Annual  funds. 
We  just  have  a  market  and  the  cash  rolls  in.  Some  of  the  students 
have  discussed  setting  up  a  delicatessen  shop  when  school  is  out,  but 
where  can  they  obtain  a  business  manager  like  Miss  Palmer? 

Up  to  Christmas  we  had  a  High  School  Glee  Club,  but  some  out- 
side influence  got  into  the  members  and  they  became  excessively  gleeful 
one  night,  and  very  nearly  demolished  the  good  old  school  building. 
After  this  episode,  the  club  diminished  rapidly,  until  now  only  the 
name  and  the  instructor  remain. 

Notwithstanding  our  trials  and  kangaroo  courts,  we  have  reached 
the  end  of  the  year  with  flying  colors  and  hearts  beating  high,  eager  to 
begin  our  last  year  of  struggle  for  the  first  great  document  a  person 
ever  receives — a  high  school  diploma. 

— Harold  Younger,  '23 
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Sophomore  Officers 
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President LOIS  MANGUM 

VrCE-PRESIDENT WINNIE  GATES 

Secretary MAE  FIELDS 

CLASS     COLORS 

PINK    AND    GREEN 

CLASS     FLOWER 

ROSE-BUDS    AND    FERN 

MOTTO 

■WORK    WINS    EVERYTHING" 


Sophomore  Class  History 

In  the  year  1920  our  classmates  brought  forth  into  this  High  School 
a  new  class,  conceived  in  liberty  and  dedicated  to  the  proposition  that 
"Work  wins  everything." 

Now  we  are  engaged  in  a  students'  war  trying  to  live  down  the 
reputation  we  acquired  when  Freshmen.  We  are  now  met  on  a  great 
battlefield  of  that  war,  but  with  the  new  name.  Sophomores,  and  we 
are  striving  to  the  best  of  our  ability  to  make  this  class  worthy  of  its 
name. 

But  in  a  larger  sense  we  could  not  carry  on  so  great  a  work  with- 
out officers;  therefore,  the  brave  men  and  women  of  the  Sophomores 
struggled  at  the  polls  of  election  until  they  elected  Lois  Mangum, 
President;  Winnie  Gates,  Vice-President;  Mae  Fields,  Secretary,  and 
John  Burton  Schwend,  Treasurer.  Miss  King  was  class  advisor,  and 
was  so  gentle  and  sweet  that  she  was  loved  by  all  the  students. 

The  Henrietta  High  School  will  little  note  nor  long  remember 
what  we  say  here,  but  it  can  never  forget  what  we  did  here.  It  was 
for  us  to  go  out  to  the  football  field  and  root  for  our  brave  players, 
Aggie  Frank,  John  Burton  Schwend,  Leon  Kerbow,  Claude  Hicks  and 
Vestal  Lindsey,  and  to  assure  them  that  they  were  not  playing  in  vain, 
but  at  the  end  would  be  rewarded  to  the  fullest  measure.  It  was  Ernest 
Walker  who,  in  the  basket  ball  game,  always  made  the  goal  far  be- 
yond the  poor  power  of  others  to  add  or  detract. 

It  was  the  Sophs  who  so  nobly  advanced  the  problem  called  "fun" 
by  giving  parties,  luncheons  and  picnics,  and  we  never  failed  to  go 
the  like  when  invited  to  the  "like"  by  the  older  or  younger  classmates. 

The  Sophomores  have  resolved  that  this  class  shall  continue  to  be 
a  loyal  class  all  through  the  golden  days  of  high  school,  that  our  deeds 
shall  not  perish  from  the  earth. 

— Lois  Mangum. 
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The  Sophomores  are  the  best  you  bet, 
And  never  did  you  hear  a  one  of  us  fret; 
We  go  to  work  with  a  mighty  blow, 
Of  course,  we  are  not  one  bit  slow. 
We  labor  over  our  lessons  all  the  day. 
Sometimes  like  the  others  after  school  we  stay. 
We  are  always  smiling  as  through  this  life  we  go, 
For  as  Sophomores  we  make  a  big  show. 

The  teachers  can  not  help  but  like  us  best 
Because  we  are  quieter  than  all  the  rest. 
Never  do  we  Sophs  skip  school, 
We  always  have  the  best  record,  as  a  rule; 
Not  in  the  least  do  we  miss  the  fun, 
Why,  we  keep  everything  on  the  hum. 
Many  hard  knocks  we  receive  in  the  great  school  jam, 
But  this  class  strives  together  to  brush  away  the  sham. 
Really  no  other  class  has  as  high  a  goal 
As  this  Sophomore  class  which  is  sometimes  called 
bold. 

Now,  classmates,  dear,  don't  you  go  fretting 
On  account  of  this  praise  we  are  getting ; 
Although  you  are  all  of  mighty  classes. 
You  will  have  to  admit  we  are  bright  lads  and  lassies. 
You  may  think  we  are  making  swell  boast — 
Would  you  like  us  better  if  we  ran  down  our  host? 
We  are  going  some  day  to  be  Seniors  great; 
If  you  don't  believe  us,  just  you  wait; 
When  '24  rolls  around  you  will  find 
That  every  one  of  us  are  in  line 
Worthy  things  are  certainly  in  store 

For  this  class  called  the  Sophomore.  } 

Lois  Mangum   24 
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Freshman  Class  History 

In  the  year  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-two  "we,"  the  Fish, 
hoisted  our  flag  of  purple  and  white  and  set  sail  on  a  long  journey 
across  the  briny  sea,  with  the  vision  of  Senior  Days  as  our  destination. 

Mr.  Cooper  was  our  cheerful  guide  and  was  loyal  to  us  through  a 
period  of  six  months,  at  the  end  of  which  he  resigned  and  was  replaced 
by  Mr.  Mangum,  who  saw  us  struggle  into  our  first  port.  Here,  we  are 
sorry  to  say,  eight  of  our  sailors  fell  overboard  and  were  swallowed  by 
the  larger  "Fish." 

We  thought  it  wise  to  have  officers  for  our  ship,  so  we  elected  one 
Henry  Edwards,  Captain,  with  the  mates,  Clyde  Shelton,  Doyle  Thax- 
ton  and  Mable  Christian  to  help  him.  We  also  thought  the  motto,  "He 
Can  Who  Thinks  He  Can"  to  be  one  worth  living  up  to  and  adopted 
it  at  once  as  our  watchword. 

We  put  a  lot  of  pep  into  the  contests  for  the  most  popular  boy, 
the  most  popular  girl  and  the  most  beautiful  girl,  but  were  lost  on  the 
briney  deep. 

Burrell  Blanton  was  the  Fish  "hero"  on  the  football  field,  as  he 
always  managed  to  swim  through  the  lines  and  drag  several  of  the 
men   (or  minnows)  with  him. 

We  cast  our  nets  out  in  the  social  world  to  draw  in  our  share  of 
social  life  and  found  much  spice  in  the  picnics,  parties  and  box  sup- 
pers which  were  hanging  onto  the  meshes  of  the  net.  The  red  letter 
date  on  the  Fish  calendar  was  the  Freshman-Junior  party  on  the  night 
of  April  8th. 

To  a  close  we  draw  this  history  dear. 

And  hope  luck  to  the  captain  who  steers. 

Though  we  are  the  freshest  of  the  Fish, 

We  know  you  cannot  help  but  wish 

For  us  success  and  happiness  as  through  this  world  we  pass 

Since  we  so  skilfully  have  filled  the  place  of  the  Freshman  Class. 

— Ruby  Patterson. 


We  Freshmen 


The  other  classmen  laugh  at  us, 
They  nickname  us  the  "Fish," 

They  say  we  play  and  make  a  fuss, 
And  talk  whene'er  we  wish. 

They  all  forget  that  they  were  fish 

In  the  days  of  long  ago; 
Could  they  recall  those  happy  days. 

They  would  not  kid  us  so. 

Howe'er  this  be  we  do  not  care, 
'Tis  not  the  year  that  counts, 

But  'tis  the  pep  to  do  and  dare, 
That  in  the  class  amounts. 

Of  this  said  pep  we  are  well  filled 

And  often  let  off  steam ; 
And  now  around  this  pep  we  build 

Our  class — just  one  big  team. 

— Henry  Edwards  '25 
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HalloAve'en  Party 

The  first  social  event  of  the  year  was  a  Hallowe'en  party  October 
29,  1921,  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Athletic  Association.  This  was 
at  the  home  of  Conrad  Kelley.  Tickets  were  sold  for  this  party,  and 
no  one  could  get  in  without  a  ticket.  Couples  were  charged  one  dollar, 
and  single  persons  six  bits.  In  this  way  there  was  a  considerable 
amount  of  money  raised. 

The  party  was  a  great  success.  Every  one  wore  masks  and  were 
dressed  in  some  ridiculous  costume.  The  earlier  part  of  the  evening 
was  spent  in  games  on  the  lawn  and  fortune  telling.  Later  the  guests 
went  into  the  house  and  spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening  dancing. 
At  twelve  o'clock  refreshments  were  served  to  everyone,  after  which 
indulgence  the  guests  departed  having  enjoyed  the  evening  to  the  fullest 
extent. 


Weinie  Roast 

When  the  boys'  popular  contest  was  staged,  the  Seniors  decided 
that  there  must  be  some  means  of  making  money  to  support  their  can- 
didate, so  we  decided  on  a  "weinie"  roast,  and  charged  four  bits  ad- 
mission for  every  one  who  came.  Very  few  came  to  the  roast,  but  those 
who  did  made  the  best  of  it,  and  had  a  grand  time.  We  left  town 
about  7  o'clock,  loaded  down  with  provisions  for  the  roast,  headed  for 
the  club  house.  When  we  arrived  we  built  a  fire  in  the  pit  and  roasted 
the  weinies,  toasted  bread,  and  afterwards  marshmallows.  After  con- 
cealing a  vast  quantity  of  the  above-mentioned  substances,  we  left  the 
club  house,  and  went  to  town.  We  serenaded  for  some  time,  receiving 
candy  and  cakes  in  exchange  for  our  music  ( ? ) .  After  tiring  of  this 
we  marched  down  to  the  Junior  party,  and  proceeded  to  have  a 
"scrumptious"  time.  It  was  near  that  bewitching  hour  when  we  at 
last  called  it  a  day. 

— Louise  Allen  '22 


Dress-up  Day 

Following  the  established  custom  of  senior  classes,  the  Senior 
Class  of  '22,  accompanied  by  the  Juniors,  had  their  Dress-Up  Day  this 
year  as  per  usual,  November  2nd.  This  time,  however,  they  asked  per- 
mission and  were  granted  it  for  a  Dress-Up  Half-Day  (as  Bud  Kelley 
expressed  it).  But  the  gang  did  not  want  to  break  the  custom,  so  they 
took  a  full  day  with  the  consent  of  "The  Old  Folks  at  Home." 

Professor  let  (or  made)  us  stay  in  school  in  the  morning,  with  our 
make-ups  on,  much  to  the  amusement  of  the  under  classmen. 

The  make-ups  were  the  personification  of  art  itself.  There  were 
imitations  all  the  way  from  an  Ethiopian  ant  eater  to  the  celebrated 
Mongolian  Cheese  Hound  (quoting  Herbert  Cunningham). 

Luke  Brazil,  as  the  dumpy  little  wop,  bore  a  great  resemblance  to  a 
rag  doll. 

Harry  Foree,  Sam  B.  Cook,  Wilson  Boyd,  J.  B.  Jennings  and  John- 
nie Calloway  were  the  (hawk)  gang  that  spread  terror  throughout  the 
mesquite  forest  south  of  the  school  house. 

Bud  Dawson  looked  so  much  like  a  Jew  he  could  have  sold  fans 
to  an  Eskimo. 

Herbert  Cunningham  looked  the  part  of  Hot  Foot  (Blackfoot) 
Harry,  while  Russell  Ponder  looked  like  a  colored  (or  discolored)  par- 
son, whether  he  felt  like  one  or  not. 

Theron  Franke  was  an  ideal  city(?)  vamp. 

Martha  Edwards  and  Cootie  Graham  were  dressed  as  little  girls 
(very  appropriate). 

Rowena  and  Louise  were  dressed  in  evening  gowns  (in  the  morn- 
ing). 

Lois  Looney  (Junior  beauty)  was  very  cunning  as  a  little  girl  (also 
appropriate). 

Tommy  Campbell  was  dressed  as — well.  Tommy  was  just  dressed. 

Elizabeth  Jennings  was  a  very  good  imitation  of  a  Spanish  dancer. 

Lowell  Ponder  was  very  cute  (?)  as  a  little  boy. 

Howard  (Newsom)  Hughes  and  Skete  Kelley  were  natural. 
(Dressed  as  hoboes). 

There  were  a  great  many  hoboes,  old  women,  scarecrows  and  other 
beautiful  things  worthy  of  mention  that  the  writer  can't  remember. 

Dress-Up  Day  was  a  more  peaceful  affair  this  year  than  last,  as 
we  had  the  school's  permission  in  the  morning  and  the  unwilling  con- 
sent of  the  parents  in  the  afternoon.  Regardless  of  what  others  think, 
we  think  it  was  well  worth  our  time,  for  what  is  life  worth  without  a 
little  fun? 


TKe  Sopk-Senior  Blo^wout 

Saturday  night  (not  the  "Cotter's  Saturday  Night"),  February 
25th,  the  Sophs  gave  the  Seniors  a  grand  feed  preceded  by  a  big 
party,  or  vice  versa,  at  the  I.  O.  O.  F.  hall. 

All  would  have  gone  well  but  for  an  excess  of  "stags"  who  discov- 
ered some  of  the  torturous  instruments  of  initiation  owned  by  the  lodge 
and  proceeded  with  demonstrations  of  their  proper  application  on  all 
the  "jellies"  and  other  girls  present. 

A  very  good  program  had  been  planned  and  was  followed  about 
as  closely  as  most  party  programs  are.  The  party  opened  with  some 
contests,  but  sad  to  say  the  integrity  of  the  contestants  could  not  be 
depended  upon  and  most  of  them  employed  foul  means  to  arrive  at 
the  correct  solutions  of  the  brain-teasers,  etc.  Following  these  came 
some  excellent  music  by  Mrs.  Maxwell  and  a  colonial  dance  by  Hon. 
John  Burton  Schwend  and  Miss  Lois  Mangum. 

Then  came  the  "reign  of  terror"  in  which  the  aforesaid  "stags" 
started  their  "dirty  work."  A  few  of  the  peaceful  minded  attempted 
to  dance  and  play  forty-two,  but  most  of  them  were  kept  busy  keeping 
themselves  from  being  slaughtered. 

Then  followed  more  dancing,  forty-two  and  foolishness;  then  the 
eats  (O,  boy,  some  feed),  and  last  "Home,  Sweet  Home."     Good-Night. 


Tke  Senior-Soph  Party 


On  Saturday  night,  April  1st,  the  Seniors  entertained  ( ? )  the  Sophs 
with  a  mask  party  in  the  dining  room  of  the  St.  Elmo.  It  was  "April 
Phool"  and  everybody  was  acting  foolish,  and  we  are  told  that  several 
were  acting  "full-ish."  The  guests  and  hosts  were  dressed  as  every- 
thing from  a  bell  hop  to  Little  Bo  Peep.  Some  only  washed  their  faces 
and  put  on  their  "Sunday-go-to-meeting"  clothes.  These  were  the  most 
difficult  to  recognize. 

Dancing,  forty-two  and  dominoes  were  enjoyed  by  those  who  were 
inclined  to  be  frivolous.  The  rest  were  contented  with  watching  the  in- 
dulgents  or  joining  in  the  idle  gossip  of  the  evening. 

Then  came  the  "eats"  ('twas  ever  thus!)  The  first  course  con- 
sisted of  fake  pie  which  was  enjoyed(?)  by  all.  Then  came  the  "real" 
eats.    The  fake  was  better,  we  heard  somebody  say. 

Last,  when  the  time  was  approaching  the  "wee  sma'  hours,"  a 
cheerful  goodnight  was  passed  around  and  everyone  went  home  happy. 

— Louise  Allen 


The  Junior-FisK  Picnic 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  April  22nd,  the  Juniors  entertained  the 
"Fish"  with  a  picnic  out  near  the  West  Bridge.  They  came  in  all  kinds 
of  conveyances  from  a  hay-wagon  to  a  Cadillac.  Both  classes  were 
well  represented  and  the  class  teachers  and  parents  proved  adequate 
chaperones. 

Swimming  was  enjoyed  by  those  who  had  stout  hearts  and  bathing 
suits.  The  rest  enjoyed  themselves  as  best  they  could  and  no  one  was 
caught  not  having  a  good  time. 

About  six  o'clock,  sandwiches,  pickles,  lemonade  and  cookies  were 
served,  and  later  ice  cream  cones.  Just  before  we  left  we  toasted 
marshmallows.  Then  we  drove  through  town  with  the  object  of  sere- 
nading, but  as  our  voices  were  cracked,  we  contented  ourselves  with 
making  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  unhappy. 

— Twila  Washburn  '23 


Tke  Junior-Fisk  Party 


On  the  night  of  April  8th,  the  Freshmen  entertained  the  Juniors 
with  a  party  in  the  I.  O.  O.  F.  Hall.  The  place  was  beautifully  deco- 
rated with  the  colors  of  both  classes  and  it  was  an  ideal  place  for  an 
evening  of  fun  and  frolic. 

Aleck,  our  colorful  syncopator,  rendered  a  few  numbers  on  the 
piano  which  made  the  old  and  young  playful.  While  the  indulgent 
pawed  the  hardwood,  the  rest  played  forty-two  and  cards. 

After  an  hour  or  so  of  the  above  fun  and  frolic,  an  exquisite  lunch 
was  served  with  appropriate  plate  favors.  After  the  refreshments  came 
another  hour  or  two  of  play. 

Then  as  everybody  began  to  politely  blindfold  their  mouths  and 
give  a  long  "ho-hum,"  Aleck  played  "Home,  Sweet  Home"  and  every 
one  left  at  the  end  of  a  pleasant  evening. 

— Henry  Edwards 
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"Miss  Ckerrytlossom' 


On  April  25th  an  excellent  play  was  presented  by  various  pupils 
of  the  High  School  under  the  instruction  of  Miss  Katherine  Hall,  our 
music  teacher.  The  play  was  much  different  from  anything  heretofore 
presented.  It  was  of  the  musical  comedy  type,  and  contained  three  acts 
of  good  music  and  enjoyable  entertainment. 

CAST. 

Miss  Cherryblossom  Louise  Allen 

Kokemo  (Japanese  inkeeper)  Jack  Hassell 

Togo  (politician  and  suitor  to  Cherry)  Winnard Wells 

Jack  (also  in  love  with  Cherry)  Sam  B.  Cook 

Jessica  Worthington  Lois  Mangum 

Harry  Jones Konrad  Kelley 

Horace  Worthington Howard  Hughes 

James  (private  secretary)  Tom  Campbell 

Geisha    Girls    (Japanese    Chorus) — Elizabeth    Dodd,    Catou    Graham, 

Martha  Edwards,  Opal  Shaw,  May  Fields,  Georgia  Percifield. 
American    Chorus — Winnie    Gates,    Mamie    McConnell,    Mary    Louise 

Koethe,    Scott    Baker,    Harold    Younger,    Bud    Kelley,    Raymond 

Hughes,  Carl  King. 


"Our  A^wful  Aunt" 


Close  to  the  first  of  May  a  little  comedy-drama  was  presented  by 
the  Freshman  Class  and  was  enjoyed  by  all  who  attended.  The  title 
of  the  play  was  "Our  Awful  Aunt,"  and  it  was  full  of  fun  and  good 
entertainment. 

CAST. 

Alice  Hasleton  Georgia  Percifield 

Carrie  Denton  Winnie  Wilson 

Aunt  Matilda  Bernice  Green 

Frank  Hasleton Ted  South 

Arthur  Wallace  (villian)  Clyde  Shelton 

Pete  (colored  servant)  -. Leon  Hassell 

Mrs.  Hasleton  Mable  Christian 

David  Man Gilbert  Smith 


The  Senior  Stunt  Nite 

Some  time  near  the  first  of  December  some  of  the  Seniors  were 
suddenly  stricken  with  an  inspiration  to  have  a  stunt  nite.  A  class 
meeting  was  called  and  the  date  was  set  for  December  10th,  with  about 
ten  days  in  which  to  get  up  a  program  for  the  stunt  nite. 

Some  went  to  work.  Others  didn't.  The  majority  of  the  class 
was  with  the  latter.  But  we  had  the  stunt  nite,  and  with  all  our  weak 
hearts,  it  wasn't  a  bit  bad. 

Everything  went  off  well  except  the  first  act  which  was,  as  every- 
one expected,  punk.  Everyone  enjoyed  Bud  Kelley's  trombone  solo — 
he  didn't  play  at  all.  Herbert  and  Luke  made  a  hit  and  the  quartet 
was  a  knock-out.  The  fake  orchestra  played  "Love's  Old  Sweet  Song" 
so  well  that  the  audience  was  left  in  tears — I  think  they  were  pitying 
the  musicians.  Then  they  gave  the  audience  a  jazz  version  of  the 
same  song  and  a  boiler  factory  couldn't  have  held  a  candle  to  it.  The 
chorus  was  fine.  Old  Man  Ziegfield  himself  couldn't  have  beat  it. 
The  last  thing  on  the  program  was  a  little  one-act  play  entitled,  "Have 
You  a  Little  Harem?"  It  proved  to  be  a  meller-drammer — so  meller 
it  was  rotten,  we  heard  someone  say.  But  the  stunt  nite  was  in  general 
a  success. 

PROGRAM. 
PART  I. 

1.  Five  Minutes  in  a  Doll  Shop Senior  Class 

2.  Chalk  Talk Theron  Franke 

3.  Character  Dialogue  Herbert  Cunningham,  Luther  Brazil 

4.  Mixed  Quartette Konrad  Kelley,  Catou  Graham,  Winnard 

Wells,  Louise  Allen 

5.  Trombone  Solo  "Bud"  Kelley 

PART  TWO. 

1.  Orchestra Members  of  Class 

2.  Male  Quartette Winnard  Wells,  Carl  King,  Russell 

Ponder,  Konrad  Kelley 

3.  Six  Senior  Senoritas:  Louise  Allen,  Catou  Graham,  Martha  Edwards, 

Mamie  McConnell,  Elizabeth  Norwood,  Reland  Smith 

4.  Lecture  Prof.  "Pussy-foot"  Kelley 

5.  "Have  You  a  Little  Harem?"     (A  one-act  farce). 

CAST. 

Terry  Thompson W.  C.  Kelley 

Nina  Thompson  (Miss)  Russell  Ponder 

Natika  (Miss)   Tommy  Campbell 

Adbullah  Howard  Hughes 

Jim  Harrington  Konrad  Kelley 


I 


"And   Home  Came  Ted" 

Some  time  near  the  close  of  school  the  Senior  Class  presented  a 
play  entitled,  "And  Home  Came  Ted."  The  players  were  instructed  by 
Miss  Payne,  our  expression  teacher.  It  contained  three  acts  that  were 
full  of  action  and  pep. 

CAST 

Skeet  Kelley  _ W.  C.  Kelley 

Diana  Garwood  Catou  Graham 

Miss  Loganberry  Annabeth  Herd 

Ira  Stone Carl  King 

Aunt  Jubilee Theron  Frank 

Mr.  Man ..Konrad  Kelley 

Jim  Tom  Campbell 

Molly Reland  Smith 

Ted  Herbert  Cunningham 

Elsie  - ...Martha  Edwards 

Senator Jack  Fulgham 

Miss  Darby Louise  Allen 
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Tke  Current  English  Clut 

A  few  weeks  after  school  began,  Miss  Nutter  decided  that  since 
we  used  such  "bum,"  "punk,"  "rotten,"  etc.,  English,  we  neded  to  or- 
ganize in  order  to  eliminate  this  popular  evil.  At  a  meeting  of  the  class 
we  elected  officers,  named  the  organization,  and  decided  to  meet  every 
Thursday.  The  president  appointed  a  program  committe  to  serve  for 
the  term,  and  appropriate  programs  were  arranged  for  each  meeting. 

These  programs  were  conspicuous  for  the  negro  dialogues,  the 
themes  written  a  la  Bronx  Park,  and  other  numbers  equally  conducive 
of  good  English. 

Probably  the  best  work  done  by  the  Club  was  the  putting  of  the 
"taboo"  upon  slang  and  "Whiz-Bangs;"  not  to  mention  several  notori- 
ous publications. 

As  a  whole,  the  club  feels  that  it  has  been  a  great  success,  since 
a  certain  college  professor,  who  visited  our  class,  remarked  upon  the 
low,  well  bred  tones,  and  the  correct  English  used  by  the  members. 

— Harold  Younger  '23 

CLUB    OFFICERS 

MILDRED    CLERIHEW PRESIDENT 

BRUCE   PALMER SECRETARY 

HAROLD  YOUNGER -        Reporter 
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La  Sociedad  Espanola 

The  Spanish  Club  was  organized  last  year  with  seventeen  mem- 
bers.   We  are  glad  that  we  have  an  increase  over  that  number. 

We,  the  members  of  the  Spanish  Club  of  '21  and  '22,  have  had 
several  good  times.  We  had  two  meetings  a  month;  one  was  a  social 
and  the  other  a  business  meeting.  Especially  did  those  who  were  in- 
vited into  the  club  at  our  first  meeting  have  a  nice  time.  Some  were  fed 
worms,  but  that  was  all  right — really  we're  a  good  bunch. 

You  have  heard  that  all  kinds  of  people  are  found  in  every  realm 
of  life,  but  you  can't  find  'em  in  our  club.    We're  all  sports. 

— Mildred  Clerihew  '23 

MEMBERS   OF    LA   SOCIEDAD    ESPANOLA 

CATOU    GRAHAM PRESIDENT 

VIRGINIA  VAN   HOUTEN VICE-PRESIDENT 

TWILA  WASHBURN         -         -         -         SECRETARY  AND  Treasurer 

MILDRED    CLERIHEW REPORTER 

MARY  ALLISON  ROWENA   BAKER  PAUL  CLAY  SAM    B.   COOK 

STYLES  CARMICHAEL  CATHERINE  CARROW  MARY  LOUISE   KOETHE 

C.   B.   GALLAS  ANTHONY   GRINKE  LOWELL   PONDER  MILDRED   PONDER 

ELIZABETH    LAIDLER  MARTHA   VIRGINIA    MARBERRY  MARGUERITE   WITTE 

MILDRED   SCUDDER  HAROLD   YOUNGER 


Tke  Epicurian  and  K.  K.  K. 

Near  the  first  of  the  year  two  literary  societies  were  organized  for 
the  purpose  of  developing  in  the  students  the  talent  for  public  speak- 
ing. No.  1  was  called  the  "Epicurian"  and  had  Lowell  Ponder  for  its 
president.  No.  2  was  called  the  "K.  K.  K."  .society  and  had  Konrad 
Kelley  for  its  president  and  leader. 

These  societies  held  many  programs,  all  of  which  aided  the  stu- 
dents who  belonged.  We  are  sorry  to  say  that  some  of  the  students 
did  not  take  part  in  the  societies,  but  most  of  them  did. 

— Lois  Mangum 
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Tke  O.   W.   L.   Club 

Whoo !  Whoo !  ooo-ooo !  came  the  weird  call  from  the  ancient 
owl  to  the  advanced  expression  pupils,  and  we  felt  a  deep  desire  to  go 
to  the  woods  and  there  sit  by  our  campfire  at  night  and  tell  our  adven- 
tures, and  through  the  day  to  do  all  the  good  we  could. 

Lois  Mangum  was  our  big  hoot  owl  and  she  was  kind  to  us  all  and 
did  her  duty  at  all  times,  but  when  she  found  her  burden  too  great, 
Dorothy  Dale,  the  next  big  owl,  flew  in  and  assisted  her.  Maurice 
Mount  was  an  "honest"  little  owl,  so  we  felt  she  was  a  safe  one  to  cop 
the  dough  and  keep  our  record. 

The  mamma  owl.  Miss  Payne,  kept  one  eye  open  over  her  young 
brood  while  we  learned  the  merits  and  frivolities  of  nature,  and  when 
we  tried  to  fly  too  young  she  always  came  to  us  and  covered  us  with 
her  big  wings. 

Several  events,  which  made  the  very  old  owls  open  their  eyes,  were 
the  entertainments  we  gave  for  the  public  as  well  as  for the  amuse- 
ment of  ourselves.  The  first  important  incident  was  the  clever  way 
we  amused  our  mothers  in  our  own  cozy  little  nest  one  afternoon  after 
we  became  acquainted  with  the  world.  Soon  some  new  little  owletts 
were  added  to  the  brood  and  we  had  lots  of  "fun"  teaching  them  the 
O.  W.  L.  run. 

Little  Virginia,  the  daintiest  and  fluffiest  of  the  brood,  was  the 
admiration  of  us  all  the  evening  she  so  gracefully  danced  before  a  large 
audience.  On  this  same  evening  some  other  members  of  the  club  pre- 
sented the  following  playlette,  "Three  Pills  in  a  Bottle." 

CAST. 

Widow  Simms Miss  Payne 

Tony  Simms Maurice  Mount 

Rich  Man -. Lois  Mangum 

Rich  Man's  Soul Twila  Washburn 

Scissors  Grinder ..Mable  Christian 

Scissors  Grinder's  Soul  Lois  Mangum 

Scrub  Woman  Winnie  Wilson 

Scrub  Woman's  Soul Dorothy  Dale 

— Lois  Mangum  '24 

MEMBERS  OF  THE  O.  W.   L.   CLUB 

NORINE  SADDLER  WINNIE  WILSON  MABLE  CHRISTIAN  ROBERTA   TAYLOR 

LOIS    MANGUM  DOROTHY    DALE  MAURICE    MOUNT 

ALEENE    KING  TWILA    WASHBURN  VIRGINIA    EDWARDS  JOHN    DODD 

NUAL   DODD  MACON    BODY  MISS    PAYNg 


The  Better  English  Cluh 


This  English  Club  was  organized  by  Miss  Nutter  for  the  purpose 
of  encouraging  public  and  extemporaneous  speaking  among  the  stu- 
dents and  to  teach  them  to  appreciate  good  literature. 

Debating  was  excluded  from  the  society,  but  simple  arguments, 
literary  criticisms,  biographies  and  readings  were  included  in  nearly 
every  program. 

The  club  has  formulated  an  elaborate  constitution.  One  of  the 
busiest  but  least  appreciated  departments  of  the  club  is  the  program 
committee.  This  committee  consists  of  three  students  who  spend  long 
hours  in  making  original  and  interesting  programs  which  the  members 
prepare  in  about  fifteen  minutes.  But  let  us  forget  the  woeful  lamen- 
tations of  the  program  committee  and  return  to  the  constitution.  One 
provision  is  as  follows:  "Any  member,  being  on  the  program,  who,  with- 
out sufficient  and  reasonable  excuse,  shall  absent  himself  from  the 
meeting  or  fail  to  prepare  his  part  in  the  society  program,  shall  be 
fined  the  sum  of  25  cents." 

Upon  one  occasion  the  question  arose  as  to  what  constituted  a  valid 
excuse  and  a  "kangaroo  court"  was  held  to  decide  whether  or  not  the 
offender  had  one.  The  witnesses  for  both  sides  were  examined,  but 
at  the  present  writing  the  lawyers  on  both  sides  have  not  made  their 
pleas  and  the  jury  has  not  brought  in  its  verdict.  It  is  feared  that  the 
defendant  must  suffer  great  suspense  throughout  the  summer  until 
the  court  shall  meet  again  in  the  fall.  As  the  constitution  contains  no 
Bill  of  Rights,  the  defendant  cannot  demand  a  speedy  trial.  On  the 
other  hand,  this  delay  in  legal  proceedings  may  enable  her  to  accumu- 
late the  fine  by  the  time  the  verdict  is  brought  in. 

VIRGINIA     VAN     HOUTEN PRESIDENT 

CATHERINE  WILLIAMS  -  -  ...  VicE-PresioENT 

LILLIAN    HOWARD  -  -  .  SECRETARY    AND   TREASURER 


Football  1921 


On  September  12th  the  football  team  of  the  Henrietta  High  School 
held  its  first  meeting.  Z.  B.  Cooper  acted  as  chairman  and  the  fol- 
lowing officers  were  elected:  J.  B.  Jennings,  Captain;  Prof.  Z.  B. 
Cooper,  Manager  and  Coach.  During  this  meeting  it  was  decided  to 
order  some  new  equipment  and  to  postpone  practice  until  sufficient 
equipment  necessary  for  practicing  was  obtained. 

On  Tuesday,  the  20th,  our  regular  practice  commenced.  Soon  the 
sixteen  players  that  had  been  out  every  day  had  developed  into  a 
fighting  machine  that  was  made  up  of  eleven  regulars  and  five  substi- 
tutes.   These  were  then  named  the  "Henrietta  Bearcats," 

The  Bearcats  had  a  very  successful  year,  winning  four  games  and 
losing  four  and  tieing  one. 

Then  at  the  end  of  the  season  there  were  sixteen  players  that  re- 
ceived white  coat  sweaters  with  gold  H's  on  them.  They  were:  J.  B. 
Jennings,  Wesley  Shaw,  Lewie  Frank,  Vonnie  Frank,  Howard  Boyd, 
Odie  Cannon,  Burrel  Blanton,  Charlie  Williford,  Winnard  Wells,  Sam 
B,  Cook,  Paul  Clay,  Luther  Brazil,  John  B.  Schwend,  Lawrence  Daw- 
son, Leon  Kerbow,  Anthony  Grinke. 


Z.   B.   COOPER 

DIRECTOR 

Z.  B.  Cooper  has  been  the  best  football  direc- 
tor H.  H.  S.  ever  had.  He  was  a  firm  believer  in 
real  football.  At  the  first  of  the  season  he  did 
not  hesitate  to  go  dov/n  in  his  own  pocket,  and  get 
the  necessary  paraphernalia.  Z.  B.  was  not  the 
man  that  met  with  the  boys  the  first  meeting  and 
gave  them  a  little  advice  about  football,  but  he 
was  out  on  the  field  with  them,  studying  every 
man  for  his  defects  and  merits.  He  offered  criti- 
cism here,  and  a  word  of  approval  there,  and  en- 
couragement at  all  times.  If  any  man  on  the  team 
went  to  Z.  B.  and  said,  "Z.  B.,  lend  me  a  five  for 
a  few  days,"  and  he  did  not  happen  to  have  it  in 
his  immediate  possession,  he  would  try  to  borrow 
it  for  them.  The  bunch  had  better  organized 
team  work  than  in  past  football  history. 


J.  B.  JENNINGS 

CAPTAIN 

The  duties  of  captain  often  detract  from  that 
individual's  playing,  but  such  failed  to  work  in  the 
case  of  J.  B.,  who  put  up  that  same  consistent 
brand  of  football  which  gained  him  popularity. 
His  opponents  regarded  him  as  "the  football  de- 
mon." He  had  plenty  of  nerve  and  believed  in  bit- 
ing 'em.  A  good  all-round  athlete  and  is  expected 
to  make  a  good  mark  next  season. 


UOUIE    FRANK 
QUARTER-BACK 


"Aggie"  came  to  Henrietta  this  year  from 
Jacksboro.  His  generalship  at  quarter  was  the 
best.  He  is  an  accurate  passer,  a  good  gainer 
through  the  line,  good  on  end  runs  and  a  good 
broken  field  runner.  His  accurate  toe  gained  many 
points  to  his  distinction.  He  can  make  any  back 
field  in  the  state.  Has  a  good  disposition  and  sel- 
dom gets  huffy,  but  after  the  Wichita  game  they 
say  he  swore. 


VONNIE  FRANK 
HALF 

"Pus"  is  a  great  ground-gainer.  He  carried 
the  ball  for  many  gains  last  season.  He  was  often 
called  the  "little  deer,"  because  he  was  fast  on  his 
feet.  When  he  got  loose  with  the  ball  a  long  gain 
was  measured  by  the  line  men.  A  Jacksboro  High 
product.  Interference  was  his  middle  name  and 
he  always  got  one  and  sometimes  two.  His  motto, 
"Hit  'em  hard,  boys!"  Henrietta  High  is  counting 
on  him  for  the  coming  season. 


LEON   KERBOW 

END 

"Pete"  has  the  ability  to  handle  the  ball  and 
his  speed  makes  him  a  valuable  man.  When  it 
comes  to  catching  passes  "Pete"  could  not  be  beat. 
He  could  pull  the  pig  skin  from  the  air  with  ease. 
He  was  a  hard  hitter  and  would  always  be  in  his 
opponents'  way  when  it  came  to  interference.  We 
are  looking  for  him  to  make  one  of  the  fastest 
ends  in  the  state  next  year. 


BURL    BLANTON 

TACKLE 

Burl  was  a  fighter  and  he  stayed  with  his  man. 
He  would  always  scare  his  opponent  to  death  by 
telling  him  scary  stories.  He  won  for  himself  dis- 
tinction during  the  first  game  with  Bowie  when  he 
forced  two  on  the  side-line.  His  motto  was,  "Treat 
'em  rough,"  and  he  believed  in  living  up  to  it.  We 
are  looking  for  him  to  be  a  "Bear  Cat"  next  year. 


ANTHONY    GRINKE 

GUARD 

Anthony  played  hard  and  loved  the  game. 
He  was  always  ready  to  do  his  part  and  he  did  it 
well.  On  account  of  his  size  and  strength  he 
helped  hold  the  line.  He  was  alternated  between 
the  position  from  center  to  guard.  He  always  felt 
that  we  were  going  to  win.  A  good  nature,  but 
took  the  game  seriously.  We  are  counting  on  him 
for  next  fall. 


JOHN    B.    SCHWEND 

END    AND    QUARTER 

"Johnnie"  alternated  between  the  back  field 
and  end  positions,  but  never  failed  to  deliver 
wherever  placed.  A  good  man  on  receiving  passes 
and  could  always  get  there  in  the  right  place  at 
the  right  time.  A  good  tackier  and  a  hard  hitter. 
He  don't  believe  in  giving  'em  a  chance.  We  ex- 
pect to  see  him  hit  'em  hard  next  year. 


WINNARD  WELLS 

GUARD 

Winnard  was  a  born  fighter,  and  his  aggres- 
sive tactics  on  the  gridiron  were  in  a  large  measure 
responsible  for  his  gaining  the  position  on  the 
team.  He  played  a  fast  game  and  always  kept  the 
opposing  team  guessing.  When  he  tackled  he 
stopped  his  man.  He  filled  the  bill  at  any  place 
on  the  team.  We  lose  him  this  year  and  his  place 
will  be  hard  to  fill.  We  are  expecting  him  to  hit 
the  line  on  a  college  team  some  time  in  the  future. 


ODDIE   CANNON 
CENTER 

Oddie  is  one  of  our  biggest  men  and  he  could 
hold  the  pivot  down  fine.  He  was  a  tower  of 
strength  and  he  always  tore  a  hole  in  the  opposing 
team's  line.  His  looks  when  he  got  the  uniform  on 
put  fright  in  the  opposing  teams.  He  was  always 
ready  to  get  in  the  harness  and  fight  to  the  limit. 
We  regret  losing  him  this  year, 


I 


SAM    B.   COOK 
TACKLE 

Sam  B.  takes  the  game  quite  seriously  and 
has  an  appalling  love  for  it.  He  was  a  great  fac- 
tor in  giving  Henrietta  an  impregnable  line  this 
year.  He  was  always  there  and  they  just  didn't 
go  through  his  section  of  the  line.  From  the  stand- 
point of  effectiveness,  he  ranks  among  the  first. 
He  would  always  knock  a  hole  in  the  opposing  line 
so  the  back  field  could  wade  through.  His  motto 
was,  "Get  'em  before  they  get  you." 


HOWARD  BOYD 

CENTER 

Howard  holds  the  "pivot"  down  in  the  line. 
He  plays  a  hard  game  and  never  lets  up  until  the 
whistle  blows.  Boyd  is  a  hard  hitter  and  a  good 
tackier.  His  good  snappy  pass  makes  him  notice- 
able with  the  fans.  He  gets  through  and  gets  the 
man.  We  are  looking  for  him  to  do  wonders  with 
the  "H"  in  the  future. 


LUTHER   BRAZIL 
END 

"Luke"  was  the  little  fast  man  on  the  team. 
Fast  was  his  middle  name,  and  he  always  man- 
aged to  get  around  and  get  the  man  for  a  loss. 
When  it  came  to  snagging  the  leather  from  the  air 
he  bears  distinction.  When  it  comes  to  tackling, 
no  one  can  beat  him.  Where  he  met  'em  they 
stopped.  He  leaves  us  this  year  and  will  be  hard 
to  replace. 


PAUL  CLAY 

TACKLE 

Paul  would  be  an  asset  to  any  line.  He  has 
the  size  and  speed  and  he  stays  with  his  man.  He 
is  one  of  the  hardest  fighting  men  we  have  and  he 
fights  from  the  start  to  the  finish.  Paul  was  al- 
ways seen  getting  upon  his  feet  after  he  had 
plowed  his  way  through  the  line.  As  this  was  his 
first  year  at  football,  next  year  we  are  expecting 
him  to  deal  'em  misery. 


LAWRENCE   DAWSON 

END 

"Bud"  was  one  of  the  fastest  men  on  the  team. 
He  knows  the  game  and  uses  his  head  when  head- 
work  is  needed.  At  end  he  was  always  down  on 
punts  and  passes.  Lawrence  was  always  seen  in 
the  scrimmage  with  his  man  down  holding  him 
like  a  bulldog.  He  was  always  ready  to  see  that 
the  referee  gave  everyone  a  fair  deal.  Always 
prepared  to  take  any  place  on  the  team  when  nec- 
essary. We  are  looking  for  him  to  deal  the  oppos- 
ing teams  misery  next  year. 


WESLEY  SHAW 

FULL 

"Shaw"  is  greatly  responsible 
for  so  many  long  I'uns  through  the 
line.  He  hit  the  line  like  a  rip 
saw  in  soft  pine  scantlings.  His 
favorite  pleasure  was  hitting  the 
line.  A  very  cool-headed  man, 
but  it  is  thought  by  some  that  he 
talked  back  to  the  referee  at 
Jacksboro.  His  motto:  "Stay 
right  in  there,  gang." 


CHARLIE  WILFORD 

GUARD   AND   TACKLE 

"Son"  line  down,  back  field  on 
top,  "Son"  on  the  bottom.  This 
is  "Son's"  natural  position.  He 
lies  under  the  line  and  piles  it  up, 
enabling  the  tackle  to  get  the 
man.  He  loved  the  game  and  will 
be  a  good  man  for  next  season. 


Football  Fables 

BOWIE  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  Saturday,  Sepember  24th,  the  Henrietta  Bearcats  came  in 
contact  with  Bowie's  "would  be"  football  team.  This  was  the  first 
game  of  the  season  for  both  teams  and  was  a  very  interesting  one.  Sad 
to  say,  Sam  B.  Cook,  our  star  tackle,  received  a  broken  collar  bone. 
Both  teams  put  lots  of  pep  into  the  game  and  it  ended  with  a  score 
of  0  to  0. 

ELECTRA  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  ELECTRA. 

The  Bearcats  made  their  appearance  on  the  Electra  field  on 
October  1st.  This  was  the  second  game  and  the  first  defeat  of  the 
season.  The  Bearcats  put  up  a  game  fight,  but  suffered  defeat  at  the 
end.    The  game  ended  with  a  score  of  54  to  0  in  favor  of  Electra. 

BURKBURNETT  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  October  8th  the  Burkburnett  team  came  marching  out  on  the 
Henrietta  field  like  they  were  going  to  "pour  it  on  us,"  but  changed 
their  minds  before  the  game  was  over.  The  Bearcats  had  Burk  out- 
classed from  the  start,  but  were  unable  to  score  until  the  last  quarter, 
when  Jennings,  our  fast  man,  plunged  the  line  for  a  touchdown.  It 
was  an  interesting  game  and  ended  with  the  Bearcats  the  winners  by 
a  score  of  6  to  0. 

GRAHAM  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  Saturday,  October  15th,  Graham  come  joyfully  to  Henrietta 
to  "take  home  the  bacon"  but  they,  too,  changed  their  minds  before  the 
game  was  over.  This  game  also  had  a  streak  of  bad  luck.  In  the  second 
quarter  Claude  Hicks,  our  left  tackle,  got  his  collar  bone  broken.  In 
the  third  quarter  Graham  tried  a  punt  and  a  Graham  man  substituted 
his  head  for  the  ball,  as  a  result  of  which  he  slept  for  a  few  minutes. 
With  the  ill-fated  punt  Graham  dropped  the  ball.  It  was  grabbed  by 
the  Bearcats  and  carried  across  the  line,  but  they  failed  to  kick  goal. 
After  this  the  ball  stayed  in  the  middle  of  the  field  and  the  game  ended 
with  the  score  6  to  0  in  our  favor. 

NOCONA  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  NOCONA. 

For  the  fifth  game  and  third  victory  of  the  season,  the  Bearcats 
went  to  Nocona.  It  was  on  the  day  of  October  22nd.  The  Bearcats 
did  not  play  their  usual  game,  but  they  wiped  Nocona  off  their  feet. 
The  game  was  a  little  unfriendly  from  the  start  and  came  near  ending 
in  a  "free-for-all."  This  "blew  over"  and  we  were  entertained  that 
night  by  the  Nocona  bunch  and  everybody  had  a  glorious  time  and 
left  Nocona  on  good  terms  with  the  world.  We  won  the  game  by  a 
score  of  14  to  6. 


WICHITA  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  the  fateful  day  of  October  29th,  the  Bearcats  received  a  heart- 
breaking defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  Wichita  eleven.  This  was  one  of 
the  team's  OFF  DAYS.  In  the  first  place  Aggie,  our  star  player,  was 
sick  and  the  rest  of  the  bunch  was  not  feeling  as  well  as  usual  (prob- 
ably due  to  a  party  the  night  before).  For  all  these  faults,  it  was  a 
good  game,  though  a  little  one-sided.  The  score  was  14  to  0  in  Wich- 
ita's favor. 

BOWIE  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  BOWIE. 

November  5th  found  the  Henrietta  Bearcats  on  the  Bowie  grid- 
iron and  "rearin'  to  go."  The  game  started  and  they  went,  but  in 
vain.  Some  say  that  the  Bearcats  had  to  play  the  Bowie  eleven  plus 
the  referee,  but  let  us  pass  this  up  and  try  to  find  a  better  excuse.  At 
the  start  of  the  game  the  Bearcats  gained  right  along,  but  as  the  quar- 
ters came  and  went  they  began  to  lose  and  the  game  ended  in  Bowie's 
favor.     This  was  the  third  defeat  of  the  season,  the  score  being  13  to  9. 

JACKSBORO  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  JACKSBORO. 

On  November  11th,  the  Bearcats  won  a  brilliant  victory  over  the 
Jacksboro  eleven.  The  game  started  at  2  :30  and  will  long  be  remem- 
bered by  both  teams.  The  Bearcats  jumped  in  right  at  the  first  and 
bit,  scratched,  kicked  and  fought  from  the  time  the  whistle  blew  on 
the  kick-off  until  it  blew  for  the  end  of  the  last  quarter.  The  game 
was  full  of  ginger  and  pep  and  was  enjoyed  by  all.  Sad  to  say,  some 
of  the  Jacksboro  players  were  injured.  However,  nothing  serious  was 
done.  After  a  few  misgivings,  such  as  failing  to  kick  goal  and  fumbles, 
the  game  ended  with  the  score  19  to  0  in  our  favor. 

GRAHAM  VS.  HENRIETTA,  AT  GRAHAM. 

On  November  the  "TURKEYETH,"  the  Bearcats  played  the  last 
game  of  their  season.  It  was  an  ideal  day;  cool  but  not  windy,  and 
just  right  for  football.  The  Graham  gridiron  was  the  setting  of  this 
battle  of  the  pigskin.  Many  spectacular  plays  were  made  and  the 
Bearcats  gave  them  all  they  had,  but  luck  was  against  us  and  the 
game  ended  with  Graham  the  winners  by  a  score  of  7  to  6,  which  was 
not  a  bad  defeat.  This  ended  one  of  the  best  football  seasons  Henri- 
etta has  ever  had. 

SUMMARY  OF  SCORES. 

Henrietta 0 — Bowie 0 

Henrietta 0 — Electra 54 

Henrietta G — Burkburnett  0 

Henrietta G — Graham 0 

Henrietta 13 — Nocona  6 

Henrietta 0 — Wichita  Falls 14 

Henrietita 9 — Bowie 13 

Henrietta 19 — Jacksboro  0 

Henrietta G — Graham 7 


Basket  Ball 

HENRIETTA  VS.  BYERS,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  December  10,  1921,  we  played  our  first  game  of  basket  ball 
of  the  season.  Byers  came  marching  over  here  to  wipe  us  off  the  map, 
but  they  received  the  surprise  of  their  lives  when  the  Henrietta  five 
marched  out  upon  the  field  and  took  the  game  by  a  score  of  23  to  21. 

HENRIETTA  VS.  BELLEVUE,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

Our  second  game  of  the  season  was  played  December  17,  1921, 
with  Bellevue.  Bellevue  was  the  strongest  team  in  the  county;  thus 
the  Henrietta  five  was  defeated  by  a  score  of  33  to  17.  All  the  boys 
showed  their  stuff  and  player  a  hard,  clean  game.  The  Bellevue  boys 
were  just  too  much  for  them. 

HENRIETTA  VS.  PETROLIA,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

Our  next  game  was  January  7,  1922,  with  Petrolia.  By  this  time 
in  the  season  the  Henrietta  five  were  about  their  best.  They  showed 
this  when  they  beat  Petrolia  by  a  score  of  27  to  22.  We  took  the  lead  at 
the  first  and  held  it  throughout  the  game. 

HENRIETTA  VS.  DEER  CREEK,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  January  11,  1922,  we  played  Deer  Creek  and  received  our  sec- 
ond defeat  of  the  season.  This  defeat  almost  broke  the  boys'  hearts, 
as  they  had  been  looking  forward  to  this  game  for  some  time.  But 
Deer  Creek  by  accident  got  one  more  goal  than  the  Henrietta  men,  so 
the  Henrietta  five  were  compelled  to  carry  the  small  end  of  the  11  to 
13  score. 

HENRIETTA  VS.  BLUEGROVE,  AT  HENRIETTA. 

On  January  14,  1922,  Henrietta  witnessed  one  of  the  most  exciting 
basket  ball  games  that  was  ever  played  at  Henrietta.  The  game  was 
played  with  lots  of  pep  on  both  sides,  but  at  the  end  of  the  game  both 
sides  had  the  same  number  of  points.  And  they  were  compelled  to 
play  four  five-minute  extras  before  either  side  could  get  ahead,  but  the 
Henrietta  five  kept  up  their  pep  and  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  five- 
minute  extra  they  had  six  points  more  than  the  Bluegrove  five  had, 
thus  the  game  ended  with  us  on  the  big  end  of  a  23  to  17  score. 

Henrietta 23— Byers 21 

Henrietta 17 — Bellevue 33 

Henrietta 27^ — Petrolia 22 

Henrietta 11 — Deer  Creek  13 

Henrietta 23 — Bluegrove  17 


District  Track  Meet 


The  Henrietta  track  team,  which  consisted  of  five  boys  from  the 
Henrietta  High  School,  journeyed  to  Iowa  Park  to  take  part  in  the  dis- 
trict track  meet  that  was  held  the  14th  and  15th  of  April.  These  boys 
did  extra  well  in  winning  one  first  place  and  one  second  place,  and  two 
fourth  places,  considering  the  disadvantages  that  they  were  up  against. 

But  anyway,  these  boys  worked  hard  the  best  they  knew  how  and 
on  Saturday,  the  15th,  they  marched  out  upon  the  field  with  Electra, 
one  of  the  best  track  teams  in  North  Texas,  and  several  other  teams. 
Two  of  the  five  boys  won  the  right  to  represent  the  Henrietta  High 
School  at  the  State  meet  at  Austin  later  on  in  the  year. 

The  two  boys  winning  places  were  Dawson  and  Callaway,  Cal- 
laway winning  second  place  in  the  mile  run  and  Dawson  winning  first 
place  in  the  broad  jump.  We  all  feel  that  Callaway  would  have  won 
first  place  in  the  mile  had  he  been  in  shape.  He  had  hurt  his  leg  just 
a  few  days  before  and,  for  the  shape  he  was  in,  did  exceptionally  well 
by  winning  second,  coming  in  just  a  few  feet  behind  an  Electra  man 
whose  time  was  4  min.  55  sec.  Callaway  says  that  he  is  going  to  Austin 
if  his  leg  gets  so  he  can  and  we  all  feel  sure  that  he  will  do  equally  as 
well  at  the  State  as  he  did  at  the  district. 

Dawson  won  an  easy  first  place  in  the  broad  jump.  His  jump 
was  19  feet  11  inches  and  the  second  best  jump  was  18  feet  11  inches, 
which  was  made  by  an  Electra  man.  These  were  the  only  places  the 
team  won,  but  we  all  think  we  were  lucky  to  win  as  much  as  we  did. 
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Selfiskness 

Selfishness  is  the  predominating  element  in  that  thing  called 
Human  Nature.  It  is  a  hard  thing  to  believe  on  first  observation,  and 
maybe  you  think  that  the  one  who  said  it  is  narrow-minded.  It  is  nev- 
ertheless true.  It  is  a  part  of  your  nature,  as  inground  in  your  being 
as  any  other  thing  in  your  "nature  make-up." 

I  do  not  know  why  the  Almighty  planted  it  in  us,  unless  as  an 
instinctive  of  self-advancement,  or  interest.  Because  some  people  have 
not  enough  initiative  to  have  interest  in  themselves,  just  drift  with  the 
current.  The  existence  of  this  element  in  a  man's  nature  is  a  very 
great  aid  to  him.  It  makes  him  dream  really  big  things,  makes  him 
plan  for  the  future,  for  the  good  of  himself. 

I  do  not  mean  the  word  "selfish"  in  the  general  term,  or  as  we 
usually  use  the  word.  I  do  not  mean  it  as  "piggish,"  or  self-centered, 
with  nothing  in  life  but  self — little  insignificant  self.  There  is  a  vast 
difference  in  the  ordinary  use  of  the  word,  and  the  manner  here  set 
forth.  What  I  am  trying  to  say  is,  that  your  actions  are  controlled  by 
what  the  outcome  of  such  actions  will  be  to  yourself. 

You  may  be  saying:  "If  I  do  a  deed  of  charity,  do  you  say  I  do 
that  from  a  selfish  point  of  view,  or  for  self  interest?"  My  answer  is, 
"Yes.  Emphatically  yes!"  There  are  two  diagnoses  to  this  case.  The 
first  one  is,  that  if  you  feel  it  your  duty  to  do  an  act  of  kindness,  you 
feel  it  as  imperatively  as  many  other  calls.  At  first  you  may  fight  that 
call,  or  maybe  you  are  delayed  in  some  manner.  Your  conscience  hurts 
you,  and  to  relieve  that  hurting  you  respond  to  your  feeling,  satisfying 
yourself  with  yourself.  There  are  many  things  done  in  answer  to  that 
omni-present  specter,  conscience.  The  second  answer  to  this  is,  that 
you  are  expecting  to  be  rewarded  for  it — little  is  the  man  who  does  not 
look  for  these  awards — a  reward  that  is  promised  us  by  the  God  of 
the  Universe.  We  look  forward  in  expectancy  to  the  future  glory  and 
gladness  we  get  out  of  it.  I  think  selfishness  of  this  nature  is  as  Heaven- 
born  as  any  other  high  calling.    I  say  it  is  an  instinct. 

When  we  comply  with  the  request  of  a  friend,  we  manifest  the 
same  spirit.  What  do  we  get  out  of  it?  We  expect  the  respect  of 
that  friend — another  score  for  self. 

We  may  use  the  old,  old  stories  of  romance.  Not  only  is  it  in 
books,  but  think  of  the  strategy  used  by  a  lover  in  wooing  his  beloved. 
To  what  purpose?     He  gains  for  himself  a  mate. 

We  study  half  our  lives,  even  more  than  half  maybe,  in  a  special 
line,  usually  in  a  special  one.  For  what  purpose?  To  gratify  that  long- 
ing in  our  hearts  and  souls  to  do  the  thing  that  God  Almighty  meant 
that  we  should  do. 

We  work  at  our  different  occupations  in  answer  to  the  demands 
of  life,  or  existence,  that  call  of  self. 

That  other  selfishness  which  is  so  radically  different  from  this 
one  must  be  fought  with  our  whole  being — heart,  soul,  mind  and 
body. 

— Lowell  Ponder  '22 


Broke,  Broke,  Broke! 


Broke,  broke,  broke, 

What  a  deuce  of  a  way  to  be ! 
An  empty  purse  can  hardly  fill 

The  desires  that  arise  in  me. 

11. 

O,  'tis  well  for  the  banker's  boy, 

He  can  loaf  and  lounge  all  day 

Expenses  never  bother  him — 
His  dad  can  always  pay. 

HI. 

Broke,  broke,  broke — 

Ah,  so  shall  I  always  be! 
And  the  tender  joys  of  blowing  kale 

Will  never  come  back  to  me. 

— Alfred  Lord  Ponder 

(M'lTH    Al'OI/OOIES    TO    Tewtson) 


The  Foolish  Age 


This  is  not  an  age  of  sense 

But  rather  one  of  indifference — 

An  age  when  young  folks  are  care-free 
And  think  of  naught  but  joy  and  glee. 

It  seems  indeed  a  fool's  paradise; 

The  world  is  bestrewn  with  foolish  vice. 
It  is  an  age  of  virtues  forgot 
In  which  man  stoops  to  conquer  not. 

All  mankind  is  indifferent — 
The  whole  world  lacks  in  sentiment — 
Indeed  it  is  a  world  of  strife 
And  scorn  for  the  higher  ideals  of  life. 

— Shakespoke. 


Our  Lectures 


Each  week  we  have  a  speaker, 

One,  and  sometimes  more. 
We  always  guess  just  what  they'll  say 

Before  they  take  the  floor. 

"Dear  children,  how  it  pleases  me 

To  see  your  bright  and  shining  faces!" 

I  always  reach  for  my  powder  puff 
And  others  do  in  many  cases. 

"Now,  boys  and  girls,  we're  here  today; 

You're  the  men  and  women  of  tomorrow; 
To  study  hard  and  labor  well 

That  the  future  may  not  come  to  sorrow. 

"I  count  this  a  great  privilege 

To  speak  to  you  this  day 
My  heart  is  with  you  young  folks." 

Now,  isn't  that  what  they  say? 

To  be  good  and  avoid  all  bad  habits 
They  do  always  plead  and  coax. 

And  then  close  the  situation 
With  a  few  age-old  jokes. 

And  now  in  solemn  contemplation 

Of  their  moralizing  speech, 
I  wonder  if  those  very  men 

Practice  what  they  preach? 

— Twila  Washburn  '23 


O.  W.  L. 


Did  you  ever  hear  an  owl  hooting  in  a  tree? 

And  you  imagine  each  hoot  is  meant  for  you  as  it  seems  to  me. 

The  advanced  expression  pupils  considered  it  a  sin 

If  they  didn't  combine  in  a  bunch  and  set  out  to  win ; 

So  on  January  31  we  organized  this  bunch 

Every  one  of  us  got  on  the  hunch. 

We  had  so  much  wisdom  among  us  all 

That  O.  W.  L.  this  club  we  did  call. 

And  now,  like  the  owls,  we  hoot  at  the  rest. 

Giving  them  knowledge  at  their  request. 

— Lois  Mangum  '24 


HENRIETTA   HIGH  SCHOOL  ORCHESTRA 

CONDUCTED    BY    MRS.    MAXWELL 


Aim?  \A/e  cot 
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Russell:  "You  can't  pick  out  any  special  fault  in  this  poem,  now 
can  you?" 

Owl  Editor  (encouragingly)  :  "No;  frankly  I  can't.  One  line  is 
just  about  as  bad  as  the  other." 


Young  Kelley  had  been  on  a  spree 
As  any  poor  looney  could  see. 

When  asked  where  he'd  been, 

He  replied,  "Way  up  in 

A  hic-hic-hickory  tree." 


Miss  Nutter:     "What  is  the  most  effective  method  of  educational 
criticism?" 

Luther  C.  (a  good  authority)  :     "An  egg." 


The  first  day  of  school  a  "Fish"  was  overheard  saying,  "I  wanna 
take  science  and  biology,  too." 


Bruce,  after  writing  in  has  "lab."  book,  "In  this  flask  put  a  one- 
hole  rubber  cork."     Now  I  wonder  what  is  wrong  with  that? 


"Slim"  Grinke  is  sure  getting  correct  in  the  use  of  his  English.  He 
had  been  cautioned  against  the  use  of  "bust"  for  "burst."  So  the 
other  day  in  Spanish  class  he  said  "roburst." 


Miss  Palmer:     "How  may  you  improve  your  citizenship?" 
Finley:      "By  tipping  my  hat  to  the  ladies,  and  kicking  banana 
peelings  off  the  sidewalk." 


Mr.  Walker:  "Leon,  why  don't  you  get  up  early  enough  to  get 
to  school  on  time,  instead  of  five  minutes  late?" 

Leon  Kerbow:  Well,  you  see,  Mr.  Walker,  if  I  got  up  any  earlier, 
I  might  get  to  school  five  minutes  earlier." 


Carl  Eaton:     "Why  are  silk  shirts  a  luxury?" 

Earnest  Walker:     "Because  you  pay  ten  dollars  for  goods  worth 
three,  and  your  coat  and  vest  hide  all  but  a  nickel's  worth." 


First  Fish:     "You  do  not  speak  to  him?" 

Second  Ditto:     "No;  when  I  pass  him  I  give  him  the  geographical 
survey." 

First:     "The  geographical  survey?" 

Second:    "Yes;  what  is  commonly  known  as  the  stony  glare." 


,._., — ^ 


IN  RECOGNITION  of  the  splendid  work 
of  those  who  made  this  Annual  possible, 
and  as  an  expression  of  their  very  best 
wishes  for  the  success  of  the  graduating 
class  of  1922,  and  for  the  coming  gradu- 
ating classes  of  the  Henrietta  High  School, 
this  page  is  respectfully  dedicated  by 

Wantland  &  Dickey 

Attorneys-at-Law 
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Finley:     "What  is  that  piece  of  black  court  plaster  doing  on  Miss 
Mamie  Kae's  face?" 

Turk:     "That's  her  beauty  spot." 

Finley:     "Well,  then,  what  did  she  want  to  cover  it  up  for?" 


Miss  Palmer:     "Robert,  what  is  a  long  ballot?"  . 
Robert  W. :     "One  that  is  not  short." 

*      *      *      * 

The  Difference 

A  FRESHMAN  knows  not  and  knows  not  that  he  knows  not. 
A  SOPHOMORE  knows  not  and  knows  that  he  knows  not. 
A  JUNIOR  knows  but  knows  not  that  he  knows. 
A  SENIOR  KNOWS  AND  KNOWS  THAT  HE  KNOWS. 


He  kissed  her  on  the  cheek, 
It  seemed  a  harmless  frolic; 

Now  he's  been  sick  a  week. 
They  say  it's  painters  colic. 


Mr.  Cooper  (in  physics)  :     "Last  year  a  fellow  when  so  high  he 
froze  his  eyeballs." 

Howard  H.:     "A  fellow  went  higher  than  that  the  other  day." 
Slim  Koethe:    "What  did  he  freeze?" 


Lois  Mangum :    "Before  I  marry  I  shall  have  to  find  a  perfect  man." 
John  B.  Schwend:     "Gee,  you've  sure  got  a  while  to  wait." 


The  boy  stood  by  the  burning  deck, 
His  features  wreathed  in  hate ; 

His  dad  had  found  his  pack  of  cards, 
And  thrown  them  in  the  grate. 


Anthony  G.:     "Did  you  see  that  girl  smile  at  me?" 

Bud  Dawson:     "Yes;  she  was  too  polite  to  laugh  out  loud." 


Mary  Louise :    "When  he  was  standing  in  the  door  saying  good-bye 
to  you,  did  it  ever  dawn  on  him — " 

Opal:     "No.    I  never  let  him  stay  that  long." 


GO  TO  W.  W.  KING'S  CASH  STORE  TO 

GET  YOUR  DRY  GOODS,  LADIES' 

AND  GENTS'  FURNISHINGS 


'Where  Every  Dollar  Does  Its  Duty" 


Yours  for  Business 


W.  W.  KING 


South  Side  Square 
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Konnie  K. :     "For  twenty-five  cents  I  guarantee  to  keep  your  knees 

from  wabbling  in  a  declamation?" 

Johnnie  C. :  "How?     Where?     Give  me  eighty  cents'  worth." 
Johnnie  C.  and  Konnie  K.  take  several  swigs  of  reddish  coffee  and 

give  inspired  speeches  on  firm(?)  legs. 


Weather  Report: 

H.  H.  S.  and  vicinity — Rather  settled  and  cool;  occasional  squalls 
from  lower  classes. 

Seniors — Air  very  cool,  high  and  remote. 

Juniors — Very  temperate. 

Sophomores — Smell  in  upper  regions,  but  no  permanent  change 
to  crops  threatened. 

Freshmen — Quite  vernal,  apparently  land  of  evergreens  and  eter- 
nal spring. 


Lowell:     "I  am  a  self-made  man." 
Howard  H.:     "You  quit  too  soon." 


Fresh:     "Our  Prof,  is  sick  today." 

Man:     "Thasso?     What's  the  complaint?" 

Fresh:     "No  complaint;  every  one  is  satisfied." 


He  took  her  rowing  on  the  lake, 
She  vowed  she'd  go  no  more. 

He  asked  her  why — the  answer  came, 
"You  only  hugged  the  shore." 


Ye  editor's  idea  of  the  man  with  the  most  vivid  imagination  is  a 
fellow  who  can  get  drunk  looking  at  the  foam  on  the  sea. 


Catou:     "You  know,  Sam,  I  always  speak  as  I  think." 
Sam  B. :    "Yes  I  know,  dear,  but  only  oftener." 


From  an  H.  H.  S.  girl's  diary: 
Monday — He  tried  to  hug  me  today. 
Tuesday — Tried  again. 
Wednesday — Ditto. 

Thursday— Said  if  I  didn't  let  him  next  time  we  went  riding,  he 
would  turn  the  car  over  and  kill  us  all. 
Friday — I  s^v^d  s^ven  liv^s  today. 


W.  J.  MANGUiM 

Qrairiy  Feed  and  Coal 


THE  HOUSE  THAT  SERVICE  BUILT 


I 
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CITY  DRUG  STORE 

SANITARY  FOUNTAIN  DRINKS 

Your  Business  Appreciated 
Phone  21  Henrietta,  Texas 


I 

I 


IF  IT'S  ELECTRICAL  WE  HAVE  IT 

Electric  Irons  and  Sewing  Machines,  Ranges,  Fans,  Curling 

Irons,  Boudior  Sets,  Grills,  Vacuum  Cleaners, 

Washing  Machines,  Mazda  Lamps 

SOLD  ON  EASY  TERMS 

WICHITA  FALLS  ELECTRIC  COMPANY 

Phone  310  Henrietta,  Texas 


i 


J.  J.  ROBERSON 

QROCERIES 

'THE  STORE  WITH  THE  PRICE" 
Henrietta,  Texas 
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The  Woes  of  One  Who  Flunked 


When  our  last  exam  is  over, 

And  our  efforts  are  all  done; 

And  our  note  books  full  or  empty; 
And  we've  written  much  or  none. 

Then,  exhausted  from  our  efforts, 
We  shall  cease  our  endless  toil; 

We  shall  spend  our  evenings  elsewhere, 
No  more  burning  midnight  oil. 

But  we  who  are  unlucky. 

We  who  fell  amid  the  fight. 

We  shall  wail  in  awful  anguish 

Through  the  long  still  hours  of  night. 

For  the  fatal  news  has  reached  us 
And  has  filled  us  full  of  pain — 

We'll  all  be  back  there  next  year 

Doing  the  same  old  work  again. 

—Ex 


Miss  Nutter:     "Would  you  love  your  own  father  more  than  your 
stepfather  if  you  had  never  seen  him?" 

Herbert:     "Sure.    I  love  Santa  Claus,  but  I  never  saw  him." 


Astonishing  educational  facts  learned  by  Miss  Palmer  in  various 
history  classes: 

1.  Patrick  Henry  sailed  for  the  West  Indes  and  discovered  Georgia. 

2.  After  1824  an  attempt  was  made  to  survive  the  old  "carcas" 
method  of  nomination. 

3.  Thermopolae  was  the  Greek  king  that  fought  the  Persians. 

4.  Balboa  sailed  for  India,  and  discovered  pi-ofiteers. 

5.  Columbus'  full  name  was  Christopher  Columbus  Ohio. 

6.  After  1830  Henry  Clay  became  a  "permanent"  man. 


Konrad  Kelley:  "That  must  be  another  one  of  Virgil's  mistakes." 
(No  one  but  those  who  have  studied  Virgil  is  supposed  to  appreciate 
this). 


Mr.  Cooper:     "When  I  was  in  New  York  I  saw  a  clock  that  would 
run  six  years  without  winding." 

Carl  King:     "It  would  run  six  years  without  winding?" 

Mr.  Cooper:     "Yes;  why?" 

Carl:     "Well,  how  long  would  it  run  if  you  were  to  wind  it?" 


W.  H.  Younger  §  Company 

Dealers  In 
STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES  AND  FEED 


Quality  and  Service  Our  Motto 


Phones  125  and  319 


Henrietta,  Texas 
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Quality  Shoe  Repairing 

First  Class  Material  and  Workmanship 
Reasonable  Prices 

Hand-Made  Cowboy  Boots  Made  to  Order 
CARL  OLSEN  ELECTRIC  SHOE  SHOP 

Henrietta,  Texas 
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BASEBALLS  TENNIS  BALLS  FISHING  TACKLE 

THAXTON  BROS. 

HARDWARE  AND  IMPLEMENTS 

A  Complete  Line  of  Sporting  Goods,  Including 

Both  Reach  and  Spalding  Lines 

Phone  19 


"t 
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BRAD  STAGGS 

GENTS'  FURNISHINGS  AND 
TAILORING 

"Where  most  Men  Trade'' 


I 
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K.   C.   S.   Company 

'VEPENDOhl  SrORE' 

IF  IT'S  NEW,  WE  HAVE  IT 


Highest  Quality  Lowest  Price 

Courteous  Treatment  All  the  Time 

No  Item  Too  Small  No  Bill  Too  Large 

We  Appreciate  Them  All 


+ , .._. ..—.^ 


W.  B.  WORSHAM  &  CO. 


(  UNINCORPORATED) 


BANKERS 

Responsibility  One  Million  Dollars 


Offers  Greatest  Financial  Strength  to 
Depositors  and  Most  Liberal  Ac- 
commodations to  Borrowers 


HENRIETTA  ABSTRACT  CO.       | 

We  are  for  Better  Schools  J 

I 

Students  of  the  Present  Are  Citizens  of  the  Future  i 

I 
I  _^^ T 
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We  Cater  to  the  Best 

WHITE  ROSE  CAFE 

The  Most  Sanitary  Eating  House  in  Town 


I 


"There  Is  No  Calamity  Like  Ignorance" 

For  Bookkeeping,  Shorthand,  Banking,  and  Touch  Typewriting 
Call  On,  or  Write  Us 

We  Also  Teach  Burroughs  Calculator 


j  Bowie  Commercial  College 

I  Bowie,  Texas 

? 


I 
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I  The  Store  Ahead 
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GATES  DRUG  COMPANY 


DRUGS,  COLD  DRINKS,  DRUG  SUPPLIES 

We  Have  the  Exclusive  Agency  for  Victrolas  and 
Eastman  Kodaks.  Phone  25 
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We  Made  the  Invitations  and  Class  Jewelry 
For  the  1922  Class 

Jaccard  Jewelry  Company 

1017-19  Walnut  St. 
KANSAS  CITY,  MISSOURI 

Manufacturers  and  designers  of 
exclusive  Commencement  Stationery, 
Class  Pins  and  Rings. 

Inquiries  for  samples  given 
prompt  and  courteous  attention. 


I 


I 

! 
I 
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DALE  BROS.  &  CO.— Bankers 


( UNINCORPORATED! 


We  Appreciate  Your  Business 

Will  Pay  Interest  on  Your  Savings 

Will  Furnish  Good  All-Steel  Safety  Deposit  Boxes 

COME  AND  SEE  US 


I 
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IF  YOU  HAVE  A  HOUSE,  LET  US  MAKE  IT  A  HOME 

NEVILLE  FURNITURE  CO. 

Complete  Home  Furnishers 
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WE  MAKE  COMPLETE  ABSTRACTS  OF  ALL  LANDS  f 

IN  CLAY  COUNTY  I 

I 

Clay  County  Abstract  Company  | 

I  Henrietta,  Texas  j 


BON  TON  GROCERY 

STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES 

Quality  and  Service 

First  Door  South  of  Postoffice  Phone  152 


If  You  Want  All  the  Local  News,  Subscribe  for  i 

The  Independent — One  Dollar  Per  Year  g 

We  Print  Commencement  Programs,  Stationery,  Cards,  j 

Circulars,  Wedding  Announcements  and  j 

Calling  Cards  f 

Independent  Printing  Company  j 


Central  Pharmacy  | 

SEE  US  FIRST  ! 

Everything  a  Good  Drug  Store  Should  Have  1 

And  Then  Some  i 

Registered  Pharmacist  j 

Phone  75                                                                     Henrietta,  Texas  t 
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i^rinting 

In  the  last  few  years  has  advanced 

from    the    fifteenth    to    fifth    place 

among  the  "arts." 

"THE  OWL" 

Was  produced  in  our  printing  plant. 

We    specialize    in    high    grade    art 

printing,   thereby   helping   to    keep 

the  industry  up  to  the  standard. 

We  are  always  ready  to  serve  the 

public  who  demand  the  best. 

Railey  Printing  Co. 

802-4-6    SEVENTH    ST. 

WICHITA    FALLS,   TEXAS 

1 

